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The ForEST AND STREAM Is put to press 
on Tuesdays. Correspondence intended for 
publication should reach us by Mondays and 
as much earlier as may be practicable. 





Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of originas water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest aND Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes; 

Jacksnipe Coming In. ‘“He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 


SEE REDUCED HALF~TONES IN OUR ADVT. COLUMNS. 


The plates are for frames 14x 19in, They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 
Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 


Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3, 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each ¢ $5 for the set, 


Remit by express money order or postal money ordes — 
Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York, 





DOG EAR CROPPING. 


THERE has been much misunderstanding of the recent 
action of the American Kennel Club in regard to crop- 
ping, a misunderstanding which has been fostered and 
broadened by the statements published in the daily press. 
In substance the press reports set forth that the result was 
a victory for the advocates of cropping. The misunder- 
standing could easily gain ground with those who had but 
a superficial knowledge of the issue. 

The action of the American Kennel Club is, further- 
more, presented in such a manner by the daily press as in 
most cases to imply that that club indorses cropping. 
Such statements are incorrect and misleading. 

The American Kennel Club did not indorse cropping 
either directly or indirectly. So far as the sentiment of 
the club on the issue is concerned it was decidedly against 
cropping. The vote shows a majority in opposition to the 
practice. Many of the delegates who, ander instruction 
of their clubs, voted in favor of cropping, afterward re- 
pudiated the action so far as they were personally con- 
cerned, Several of the clubs voting in favor of cropping 
were actuated by the belief that the question was one 
which should be left to the specialty clubs most directly 
concerned, and indeed this plea, broadened now and then 
so far as to question the jurisdiction of the American 
Kennel Club in the matter, was the main defense of the 
specialty clubs which were interested in the mutilated 
breeds. The question of cruelty was.in the main touched 
on very lightly by the defenders of cropping. Many of 
them disapprove of it. 

Thus the vote was most positively and plainly in 
opposition to cropping, while the minority vote, peculiar 
in its way, ignored the cruelty of the practice, but based 
its opposition on an evasive assumption of lack of juris- 
diction on the part of the club and the exclusive power 
on the part of the specialty clubs directly interested. 

The resolution was lost, not. by a preponderance of sen- 
timent against it, but by the restriction of the constitution 
which required a two-thirds vote to adopt it. Thus there 
was nothing whatever from the inception of the resolution 
to its final defeat which could be justly interpreted as an 
indorsement of the mutilation by the A, K. C. 

It is not a probability that the recent action of the club 
is final in the matter. The opposition to the reform will 
serve to stimulate more positive opinions on the subject, 
and bring the matter more conspicuously before the pub- 
lic. It will thus be subjected to closer public investiga- 
tion and criticism. Opposition to a public measure which 
is founded on firm and resolute public sentiment merely 
hastens the reform and gives it lasting vitality. This is a 
feature of the matter which those in favor of cropping 
should seriously consider. They can. gain much credit 
by taking voluntary action in the matter and thus avoid 
possible compulsion, Z 

The issue has more vitality since the recent action of 
the American Kennel Club than it ever had before, and it 
is not improbable that, instead of the last action being a 
final disposition of the issue, it will have to be again con- 


sidered with all the added opposition to it which broader 
discussion, humane sentiments in action and more organ- 
ized effort are sure to engender. 


THE DUNRAVEN CASE. 


WHILE it would seem that only good and sufficient rea- 
sons could have-induced the special committee to hold 
the examination in secret, we believe that a serious mis- 
take has been made, and one that cannot now be repaired. 
The object of the investigation of Lord Dunraven’s 
charges is not to vindicate Mr. Iselin before the yachts- 
men of New York or Boston or of the United States, as 
that would be unnecessary, especially in view of the very 
flimsy nature of the charges as thus far formulated by 
Lord Dunraven. The chief end, as we understand it, 
was to vindicate American yachismen before those of 
other nations, especially Great Britain, To this end it 
was essential that, in addition to the selection of a com- 
mittee whose personnel should be above suspicion, the 
hearings should be public, or at least that the press should 
be properly represented and allowed to publish the full 
report of the proceedings from day to day, If the com- 
mittee is looking only for the truth, and intent on bring- 
ing it to light, there can be no valid objection to publicity 
in regard to its methods and the testimony of both par- 
ties, and the publicity given through the full stenographic 
reports in the daily press is the surest means of convincing 
yachtsmen abroad. 

Later on, in a week, a month or acouple of months, the 
committee will probably issue a complete report of the 
proceedings, and those who can obtain them and have 
the requisite leisure will be able to read the full reports of 
the special committee, the America’s Cup committee and 
the regatta committee. These reports wiil probably settle 
the question of the collision in the second race and of 
Lord Dunraven’s charges against Mr. Iselin, so far as all 
impartial yachtsmen are concerned; but the great trouble 
is that they will come too late and will fail to ‘reach the 
great body of the public who are now interested in this 
international quarrel. In the interests of the defense, 
which, we believe, has nothing to conceal, the evidence 
presented within the last two days should be already in 
the hands of yachtsmen and the general public on both 
sides of the Atlantic, 





SNAP SHOTS. 

Is there in all America, from Alaska to Venezuela, an- 
other paper like it, 80 choicely good even in soporific 
qualities? For here comes a Connecticut correspondent 
who gives testimony that when the Forest anp STREAM 
puts him to sleep it opens for him the ivory gates and blazes 
the trail to those delectable hunting countries of Dream- 
land where game is always plenty and the aim ever 
true. If then you chance to be a sufferer from insomnia, 
throw physic to the dogs and patronize the news stands, 
If you cannot straightway woo the drowsy god, do the 
next best thing, read Forest aND STREAM, wrap the 
drapery of your couch about you and lie down to pleas- 
ant dreams. 


We have been discussing for many years the interesting 
question, What is a sporteman? and probably the dis- 
cussion will go on for as many more years to come, 
There is much talk about pot-hunting and pot-huiters, 
What is a pot-hunter? A Detroit duck shooter and his 
friend have made a run of 4,102 ducks, and the report of 
it says that if ‘anybody besides pot-hunters” made a bet- 
ter record this year, they have not been heard from. What 
and who are pot-hunters? 


When Mr. Irland wrote in the Forgst anp Stream of 
Dec, 14 of the lost man his party had encountered in New 
Brunswick wilds, it was suggested to him that the pub- 
lication of the incident would probably bring to light 
further intelligence of the mysterious stranger. We were 
not surprised then to receive the letter from a Boston 
correspondent which is printed to-day. The season has 
now advanced so far that the lost man must have found 
his way out of the woods long before this or have per- 
ished. Can any one give us aiidther chapter of his 
erratic wanderings? ; 


Mr, Harry 8S. Page, while following the hounds of the 
Meadowbrook Hunt Club across country on Saturday, 
Dec, 28, was severely injured; ‘at first it was considered 
that his injury was fatal. The ground was slippery 
and the riding dangerous. At'a fence, near which: was 
a ditch concealed by grass, Mr. Page’s horse slipped in 











the take-off, caught his toe on the fence, turned a sum- 
mersault witk his rider under him, and in struggling to 
rise rolled over Mr. Page, breaking his pelvis and other- 
wise injuring him. Latest reports are that he is recover- 
ing. In the samé hunt Mrs, Kinsley Magoun had a nar- 
row escape from death. In turning a corner her vehicle 
was upset and she was dragged under the seat a short 
distance, fortunately escaping injury. 





The New York policemen are armed with revolvers, 
which they are expected to know how to use on occasion. 
How little some’of them actually do know is now de- 
veloping at the newly instituted school of shooting, where 
it is not unusual to see a man shut his eyes and pull the 
trigger, sending the bullet not into the bullseye, but wide 
of the mark or into the floor. There is no ground for 
supposing that the police of other cities are a bit more 
“handy with their guns” than the New York police force, 
and we look to see the police shooting school an institu- 
tion elsewhere adopted with good results, 





There should be a large attendance at the winter 
meeting of the New York State Association in Syracuse 
next week, Thursday, Jan: 9. The time has not yet gone 
by when voluntary clubs and associations may give over 
their activity in game protection. If the official State 
protectors are to be dismissed because the Commissioners 
cannot afford to pay their salaries, the beheaded districts 
must still be taken care of by unofficial activity. 





The game preserve and its trespass sign are live topics 
in the sportsmen’s questions of the day in California. 
The conditions of land holding in that State are such as 
to encourage the game preserve system. Immense tracts 
are devoted to grazing, and the owners or lessees are ac 
customed to grant individuals or clubs the exclusive shoot- 
ing privileges on these territories. The tracts are posted 
and trespassers are warned off; but the human nature 
in California is the human nature which prevails else- 
where and rebels at exclusion from shooting privileges 
enjoyed so long that they have come to be re- 
garded “as rights. There is a constant conflict be- 
tween preserve holders and shooters outside of the 
clubs, San Francisco has a Sportsmen’s Protective Asso- 
ciation, whose purpose is to maintain and enforce what 
the members believe to be their legal rights as to shooting 
and fishing. As in certain instances the definition of these 
privileges depends upon the determination of riparian 
rights, it will be understood that there is abundant occa- 
sion for protracted disputation, 


The interesting fact is that we have been printing from. 
week to week in ForEsT AND STREAM—that-. is to say, 
every week—a store of good reading which in volume is 
equivalent to the amount of matter in a monthly maga- 
zine, and in quality is unapproached by any other litera 
ure accessible to the sportsman of the day. Another 
interesting fact is that we shall continue the programme 
for the fifty-two weeks of the New Year. This present 
issue is Number One of the Forty-sixth Volume—twenty- 
three years, And there are names on the subscription 
list to-day which were there in 1878 for Volume One, 
Number One, A Happy New Year to all, old readers and 
new; even to that unfortunate individual whose plaint is 
that as for him he cannot be happy because he cannot go 
fishing; and he cannot read the Formst anp’ StREaM 
because its reports of other people’s outings make him 
all the more unhappy that he cannot have an outing 
of his own, 


We are told that in some parts of North Carolina there - 
have been extensive shipments of quail to markets out- 
side of the State, the notion prevailing that the law for- 
bidding export of game had been repealed. No notice of 
such repeal is given in the Game Laws in Brief, no such 
act is contained in the printed volume of the laws of 
1895, and the old law there appears still to be in force, 
Under these circumstances we trust that some public- 
spirited citizen will take upon himself the duty of putting 
astop to the market industry instanter. A New York 
sportsman who has just returned from one of the districts 
of the State where game has always been abundant re- 
ports that the market-shooters have effectually cleaned out 
the supply. 


The capercailzie is attracting much attention asa game 
bird for importation to America. We shall print next 
week a description of the bird by Hon. W. W. Thomas, 
Jr., who while Minister to Sweden had abundant oppor- 
tunity to study the capercailzie in its home, 
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Che Sportsman Convist. 


UNCLE LISHA’S OUTING.—VIII. 


The Canada Boat. 


WHEN the dinner of one course was finished the simple 
service of iron and yw was left eee without 
fear of disparaging feminine comment, and the voy: 
embarked, Sam = ~~ 5 on the oars, Uncle Lisha 
steering with a e, and Joseph as passenger and gen- 
eral observer. ae capacities he took his ease so far 
as he could with a hand on either gunwale and hitching 
from side to side at every slight lurch of the stanch craft. 
This he continued to do after the black depths of the 
creek were and they voyaged across the shallow 
head of the bay, where the oars on the sandy bot- 
tom and the golden mesh of reflected sunshine twisted 
and tangled its elusive threads among the caddis worms 
and mussels, a half-arm’s length beneath the rippled sur- 
face. One of the rowers leaned over the side to watch 
a shoal of minnows and slightly careened the boat, when 
Joseph frantically pulled on that gunwale and hitched 
toward the other side, 

“Good airth an’ seas! I du b’lieve if you was sot in the 
middle of a’ islan’ you'd be afeared o’ = over, Jozeff, 
Du, for massy sake, set still, erless lay wn in the bot- 
tom.” 

“I tell ye what, Uncle Lisher,” and Joseph let out a 
long-held breath, ‘‘sech a mess o’ water makes me kinder 
skeery. I do’ know as it’s skeery ezactly, but kinder 
narvous. I don’t seem tu hev no use for no more water 
‘n what I wanter drink an’ wash me in, an’ that hain’t 
sech a turrible sight, But it does look dreffle neat,” and 
his eye dwelt with satisfaction on reflections of the 
spat shores flickering downward on the rippled lake 
ike 
sky. 








many colored inverted flames blazing into a nether 

Over among the red maples of Lewis Creek could be 
seen the naked mast of the Canadian craft, its gay pen- 
non lost in the brilliant foliage that it flaunted t. 
But the incessant gabble of the crew and their snatches 
of French songs would have guided our voyagers to the 
vessel without any visible indication of its whereabouts, 
and following it up the stream a little way beyond its 
last bend, they came to the boat at its moorings. 

The jolly little captain was very polite, and welcomed 
them as possible apple sellers, in English quite as good 
as Antoine’s if somewhat different from it, having evi- 
—_— been drawn from a well not entirely undefiled 
wi 8. 

‘*Mek youse’f @#elcome, mah frien’,” ‘ne cried, with his 
shoulders lifted to his ears and his palms hospitably 
spread, ‘‘Go hall hover mah boats, He was you boats, 
han’ ’e was good boats, hif Hah say hit mahse’f. Oh, ’e 
good sloops. Han’ if you gat happle for sol’ Hah ready 
for bought she han’ paid you ten cen’ pour baskeet ’f she 
was mos’ hall red happle, han’ medjy him mah baskeet, 
hant ’ol’ more as t’ree peck,” and he gave a contemptuous 
kick to a basket which could hold at least a bushel and a 


half. 

The visitors gave the odd-looking and not very clean! 
craft a8 complete inspection and as unstinted praise 
could satisfy their curiosity and her captain’s pride, 
smothering themselves in the garlic-reeking ‘eaten as 
i they could hold their breath and then stumbling 
forth into the fresh outer air. 

“T hain’t got no 5g tu sell myself,” said Sam to ‘the 
little ca) , ‘but I do’ know but what I c’ld send you a 
man ‘at Come aout this way a minute, won't ye? 
Say, captain,” he continued when they had got beyond 
the hearing of the others, “‘haow long afore you're a goin’ 
back to Canady?” Sam picked up a stick and 
whittling it, wherefrom the shrewd Canadian, having 
some experience of Yankees, augured that a trade was 
ne 

“Wal, don’t mos’ know, me, Mos’ likel’ Hah 
day hafter nex’ day hif de p’ brought dey happle. 
But,” he continued, curiously watching the shavings 
curl slowly away from the keen knife, ‘‘hif you can sen’ 
it me some very good red happle, Hah could waits hanod- 
der one day.” 

*‘No, guess I don’t want tu keep you waitin’,” said Sam, 
“Be zon goin’ stret hum? Goin’ tu stop anywhere on the 
way?” 

“Ah, no, no, no, bien no. Hah han’ goin’ let mah 
are rot ‘fore Hah cood sol’ she. Hah go fas’, Hah 


wae you cld take ‘long a pascunger tol’lable 
cheap?” 
“Wal, seh, mah fren’,” said the captain after some con- 
sideration of the proposal, ‘‘hif de mans was clever for 
behave hese’f, han’ paid me one dollah ‘fore ’e go, Hah will 
took it, me, han’ dat was more sheaps ’e can go hin stim~ 
boat, yas, bah t’under! yas, more sheaps ’e can go ’foots.” 

**Yes, if you feed him, that’s reasonable ’nough,” Sam 


“Oo, no, no, no,” cried the captain, “for dat ’e mus’ 
aoe, St Hif Hah heat ’im, mus’ more as 


“Wal, then, we'll hev him eat himself,” Sam ne 
— nee. “jj —_ wane r ghee well paid my- 
*d got tu eat him. right, captain, I guess he'll 
-be here *baout the time you start,” and having Coneluded 
the negotiation he threw away the neatly whittled stick 
and Leased his knife. 
a likul your frien’ was be goin’ on Canada for ’ees 
ee — the captain, shrugging his shoulders and 
g at Sam. 
**He’s a-goin’ there tu extend the of f - 
—— with an im _ oe ae Sane oom 
“Ob, yas, yas,” le captain tried to cover his: 
pape with a mask of profound wisdom as: 
d _ a7 eal ‘en of himeclf "Wet 7 
om,” and men’ 66 
holy tall Bostonais?” + 7 waqmhe 


Sam and the captain returned to the boat, where 
Antoine and his compatriots—who, though not old ac- 
quaintances, had mutual knowledge of some—were swim- 
ming with violent iculations in a babbling torrent 
of gossip, on whose Uncle Lisha and Joseph sat in 


ng, wondering silence, now turning their puzzled 
also unged 
cuanleien of 


Their amazement increased when the 


aces upon the 2 en ee 
his full share to the 
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“Good airth an’ seas!” Uncle Lisha in a loud 
w to Sam, “‘it hain’t no more like talk ’an a passel 
o’ hens hevin’ a cacklin’ bee im the mornin’, an’ I can’t 
pick nothin’ aout on’t on’y now an’ then a ‘wee’ an’a 
‘suckeree.’ I b’lieve the dumbed critters is jest pertendin’ 
they’re a-talkin’ an’ don’t understan’ one ‘nother no 
more’n they would if they was a-whirlin’ hoss fiddles 
at one ’nother.” 

“Wal, they ‘pear tu git ahead wi’ the’ vis’tin’ some 
way,” said Sam, regarding the animated group with an 


am’ smile, 

“I do’ know fer sartain,” Joseph remarked, after delib- 
erate consideration, ‘‘but I kinder cal’late the heft o’ the 
conversin’ is done by signs, an’ the gab is jest hove in for 
sort o’ fillin’, Seems ’s ough that was the way on’t, but 


ey *t hain’t.” 

‘Wal, they beat ten women tu —_—— ” said Uncle 
oq ad giveitup. Say, Samwil, you be'n a-buyin’ 
the boat?” 


**Wal, no; on’y a sheer on’t, Cal’lated it ould be handy 
for Joseph to go huntin’ an’ fishin’ in.” 

Their attention was attracted to a heavily laden wagon 
that came jolting over the rough ture, announcing its 
approach with a rumble and c that began now to be 
heard above the voices of the Canadians, till at last their 
interested attention was called to the fact that a customer 
was arriving. 

**Wal, if there hain’t a load of apples comin’ a’ready,” 
said Sam. “I guess this feller sent on word ahead ’at he 
wpa. We'll wait an’ git a pocketful an’ then be 
° wv 

While the captain and his customer were pe nek 
and Yankee shrewdness against each other in s' bar- 

ing, Sam and his comrades tasted and oateeted their 
kets full of the mellowest and leastsour of the common 
ruit, that but for the advent of the Canada boat would 
have gone to the cider mill, and they then departed. An- 
toine went most reluctantly, for he was still oppressed by 
unspoken words, 

As —~ fared forth on their return voyage, Joseph, 
slowly withdrawing his lingering gaze from the alien 
craft, remarked: 

“So that ere ’s a he boat, is’t? Wal, 1 swan I can’t make 
aout haow on airth a feller’s agoin’ tu tell which,f’m t’other. 
I ruther guess ’at boate is julluk fish; the he ones an’ the 
she ones looks jest alike tu the onedicated, or’nary eyes; 
seems 's ‘ough that must be the way on’t.” 

When they were at home —for so they at once 
began to call their temporary abiding place—they fell to 

icking their ducks—a task whereof many hands made 
fight work—beguiled by Sam’s and Antvine’s relation of 
the circumstances of the day’s incidents, 

‘“‘Naow,” said Sam, laying apart a couple of the finest 
ducks, “‘if the’ hain’t no objection, I b’lieve I'll take them 
’ere up tu Mr, Bartlett, There’s more’n we c’n use any- 
way. Mebby it ‘ll be kinder late afore I git back, but you 
needn't tew, if it’s dark fust, on'y jest set aout the lantern 
tu one o’ the landin’s.” There being no demur he em- 
barked at once on thic mission. ROWLAND E, ROBINSON. 


HOW FUR IS CAUGHT.—VI. 


Hard Sledding. 


Wr were to have a taste of trappers’ transportation in 
our journey from Laura Lake over to Buckatabon. The 
trail was new to all of us, and none too good at its best. 
Joe and Mr, Saynor found it hard sl a with the 
heavily loaded to , and I know my pack got heavy 
before we found ap to set it down under anything 
but a tree. We thought it was about eight miles, not 
more, to Buckatabon Lake, but we lost our way and went 
wandering away above the head of the lake over a log- 
ging road, We must have traveled ten or twelve miles 
at least before we found out where we were. This we 
ascertained at a logging camp to which our road led us, 
At the camp we gota hearty meal and soon made the mile 
and a half over to the h of the lake. Here we had 

hauling on the ice and so Mr. Saynor left us, seeing 
t Joe and I could make the rest of the distance in time 
to get into camp that evening. 


A Second-hand Camp. 


Jce Blair and I pushed on as fast as we could across 

uckatabon Lake, going through the narrows which 
divides that lake into two bodies of water. Straight ahead 
of us on the #hore, some “‘iree miles from 
the point where we took the ice, we saw the log building 
of an old lumbering camp, and this we determined to 
look into; for though the country we wished to trap in 
was still six miles beyond, and though we had tent, 
stove and every means of making camp, we knew the 
comforts of a log camp were not to be despised in weather 
such as we were apt to have. 

We found our deserted house a rude log building of 
two rooms and plenty of ventilation. One room looked 
like a stable, and this we knew to have been that occu- 
pied as dormitory by the lumber hands. This we 
avoided, and set up our home in the room that had been 
the dining hall. Here the cook had left behind him the 
frame of a bunk which he had occupied. There was also 
an a. k barrel, and a few boards, nailed ther, 
but geless, had obviously posed as a door. It was 
easy to see that we had right at hand all the ingredients 
of a comfortable winter camp, much better than we 





80 the pipe would reach up beyond the 
roof. We ee eee for the door, unearthed a bench 
for a table, and e a very fine So out of some 

wire and a half barrel which been left lying 
about. pat ye down to the lake to a hole 


ts danced and 
frelon the lake o aeatie wens clerks rum- 
dling of the ice, that and sound known 
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only to the winter wilderness-goer. Surely we were in 
a very wild and wintry scene. The thermometer must 
have far below zero that alt. In the morning our 
blankets were white with long spires of frost. ~ 


Exploring the Country. 


On our way between Laura and Buckatabon lakee-we 
had seen a great deal of fur sign, and we thought one 
bear trail, to say nothing of dozens of deer trails, which 
we didn’t want. We did not stop, however, to put out 
any traps there. Joe had heard, in that strange way in 
which news travels in the wilderness, that there were some 
otter working along a spring creek that ran into the Wis- 
consin River a few miles from Buckatabon Lake. The 
ous, was described to him as a good one for other fur 
also. This was the country we were bound for and to 
reach which we had made a journey of between thirty or 
forty milesin all. I describe this journey at len in 
order to supplement the togein story. In the Turtle 
waters trip, with Buck and Br: , we saw the work of 
running the lines of traps after they were laid out, Here 
with Joe Blair I saw perfectly the method necessary for 
the trapper in going into new country, exploring it and 
laying out his tra In some ways this was even more 
interesting than the first half of the trip—which chrono- 
logically ought to have been the second half. In Jve 
Blair i found probably as good a trapper as there is in 
that country, a man devoted to the woods life and skill- 
ful in the ways pertaining toit. The ForREsT AND STREAM 
luck held all through this trip, as it always does, so that 
only the best sort of men were met, good at their business, 
oad pleasant in telling of it and showing it to the stranger 
and visitor. 

We had only “grub” enough for about a week, and it 
was resolved to put in most of the time in exploring the 
new country, setting out a few traps, but not expecting 
to take much fur. As Joe would be obliged to return 
home for more ‘‘grub” in so short a time, and as my own 
trip would then be at an end, we wanted most especially 
to set traps, not to run them, 


Plenty of Sign. 


It was a nipping air on the morning of our first day at 
Buckatabon camp, but we set out clad as lightly as pos- 
sibly, knowing what heavy clothing means on a long 
steady tramp. We did not know where our sprin 
creek was except by the compass, but we figured that i 
we should go straight north for six miles we must surely 
strike it, Then if we went due east we must strike the 
Wisconsin River,and if we went down that stream we must 
find the mouth of the creek which flowed out of Buckata- 
bon River, up which to our camp could not be over four or 
five miles; so that our day’s voyaging would not take us 
over more than 15 or 20 miles at most, Our courage was of 
sturdy pork and beans sort as we started out and went 
clumping off through the woods on the showshoes, It 
was a lovely day, bright and clear. We saw some crows 
and some eagles. We also saw a dead horse, which 
pleased Joe very much, for he thought a bear would prob- 
ably come to it in the spring. ‘A bear moves around 
everywhere when he first comes out of his hole,” said Joe, 
‘and if there is a bear anywhere near a dead horse, he is 
bound to come to the horse. I am glad the lumbermen 
left this one here.” 

About four miles from our camp we got inte adense 
spruce thicket, and here we began to see a great deal of sign 
—-fox, fisher and lynx. We also started deer, and saw 

lainly where four wolves had been following a deer trail. 

here was more sign on this little bit of country than I 
saw on three times its size elsewhere, 1 impatiently 
wondered why Joe did not go to scattering out traps, but 
he did not. He took it slow and easy, carefully studying 
all he saw, but not saying much. He wanted first.to go 
over the country welland see what fur it showed, and 
also—a very wise and important precaution—to learn 
whether anyone else was trapping there. 


Felis Catus. 


Later on we did find some traps, set by a sort of ama- 
teur at a logging camp which we discovered later. Joe 
expressed much contempt for this trapper's skill, but we 
kept off of the stream where he was trapping. In one of 
his traps, set for an otter under an old | g dam, we 
found an enormous black house cat, fast by the front foot 
and suffering very much. This cat fought worse than a 
lynx, but we set it free, whereupon it hid beneath the 

bers of the dam. These domestic cate are often left 
behind when logging camps break My and move away, 
and they then become practically wild animals. I rather 
coveted this fellow’s black hide, but could not bear to kill 
it, and moreover Joe said that would not do, as it was 
caught in another trapper’s trap. He it we ought 
to leave the cat in the trap where it was, but to this I 
could not consent, so we left a note in the trap instead 
—which I suppose some French-Canadian pondered over 
vainly lateron. Then we departed, anathematizing people 
7 took_up a good otter stream, and caught cats instead 

otter. 

Good Otter Country. 


Beyond any doubt we had found our otter country. 
We were walking slowly along through the heavy thicket 
mentioned above when all at once Joe stopped and 
vent to a low exclamation. I saw him looking at a trail 
in the snow, which looked as though an animal had 
dragged something along with it as it traveled, At first 
ces ee SS eae Sona meat 
along, but I could see the trail lay in two that the 
feet were roundish, and that the drag lay between the 


foot . 

‘‘Here’s your ctter,” said Joe, “and he’s a one, 
Yes, an otter always makes this sort of a at least 
part of the time. He’s a funny critter. He don’t walk on 


Now one of the most little hunts I 
had" Werfollowed our otter into the densest part of 
almost impenetrable swamp, 
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spring creek, He went into the creek, and came out of 
the creek, and crossed the creek, and traveled along the 
creek on top of the ice or underneath, just as he . 
He met another otter, and they journeyed widely 

the forest. He started off for the Wisconsin River, and 
Sos eer ee away in the direction 
from which we had come, ing this, we abandoned 
him, and set on further into the wilderness, which now 
lay ahead of us—heavy thickets of tamarack, cedar and 
spruce, with boggy pigoee showing springs near by. Joe 
still would not put ou . " 

We found the Wisconsin River a small stream here, not 
over 40 to 60ft. in width, and crossed by a series of dams 
about two miles apart. We went up the river and found 
a big spring creek with plenty of otter sign along it, All 
along the main river, too, we found otter slides, and in 
several places saw their breathing holes. Joe said he had 
hardly ever seen a better chance for otter. He thought 
there were six or eight at least in the neighborhood, and 
that they had not been disturbed. Andstill I importuned 
him to put out traps; and still he wouldn’t do it, but 
calmly wandered on, a little further and a little further, 
not in the least excited over the prospect which set me 
very much a-tingle with eagerness. For the small f 
like lynx, fox and marten he had no eyes at all. I thin 
Joe would rather trap otter than anything else, It brings 
more money than almostanything else, and it takes fewer 
traps. And surely it is an interesting game to play at, 


An Artistic Otter Set. 


This, then, is what a good and wary old nape does 
on going into anew country. He establishes his camp. 
He gets in his yo He studies his region carefully 
and thoroughly. Then he begins to put out his traps, not 
promiscuously, but sparingly, carefully. I shall not 
weary readers with descriptions of our several days of 
wanderings over that wilderness of swamps and forests 
while we were learning the Buckatabon country, but will 
tell the method employed by Joe Blair in setting an otter 
trap, which, as I first witnessed it, was one of the most 
interesting little operations I ever saw. 

We had seen some otter slides on the river near where 
our cat trapper was operating. At an open place in the 
river, where an otter had been going into the water, this 
man had set a trap, leaving the pole to which it was 
fastened sticking up by the bank. At seeing this, Joe 
gave a snort of professional contempt. 

‘‘That fellow won't catch an otter in a hundred years,” 
said he. ‘‘See how old that sign is? Well, all the otter 
had to do was to take a look at that pole planted there, 
and that satisfied him, He left for somewhere else. 
An otter can take a hint, I expect. Now, you come 
anne with me and I'll show you how to set a trap 
right!” 

e went back down the river about three or four 
miles, away from the cat trapper’s field, to a point we 
had noticed before, where a big spring emptied by a 
short channel into the river. The spring-hole was o 
for about 30ft. square, though it was very shallow. The 
little stream of water flowing from it was also open 
clear down to the edge of the ice on the river. In the 
angle formed by the river and the rivulet there was a 
big snowdrift, and down this, about 15ft. in length, an 
otter had indulged the odd fancy of his race, and laid 
him out a fine toboggan slide. The slide ended in the 
shallow open water of the little stream. Evidently the 
otter came out from under the ice of the river by way 
of this little warm water tunnel. . He climbed up the 
bank where the water was not a foot deep, and when 
he got enough of sliding he went back the way he 
came, into the water of the river, where he no doubt 
did his day’s work at fishing. 

The slide was perfectly fresh and plain, and it looked 
the easiest thing in the world to bury a trap in the 
snow on the slide, catch the otter, skin him and get 
$10 for him. So say the advices of some manuals. But 
oe not set his trap the way any book says it should 

one, J 

In the first place he never went near the spot where the 
otter was working. We laid off our packs 50yds. from 
the spring. Then Joe went 25yds. further yet into the 
w to cut his poles—two of them, though I could not 
-” why he needed two or why he went so far to get 

em, 


“You don’t want any twigs, chips or choppings around 


‘where you're trying to catch an otter,” said he, ‘He has 


the sharpest nose and eyes on earth, Always get your 
poles from a place out of sight and smell of the trap.’ 

But Joe had two poles, evidently. I was silent, but 
watched closely. He took one long pole, about 15ft. iong, 
and standing away off from the spot began prodding 
around in the bottom of the spring rivulet, This I saw 
was to learn what kind of bottom it had, so he could tell 
how far he would have to drive down his trap stake, He 
thought it would have to go down about 5ft. in this soft 
mud before it would be firm enough to hold so strong an 
animal as an otter. 

Joe next went away from the hole and fixed his trap 
fast to the other pole. This he did by driving the ring up 
along the pole, from the small end, until the ring was 
jammed fast. This was, thanks to his judgment, about 
4}ft. from thesmall end, Then, to my great surprise and 
curiosity, he proceeded to cut with his axe, squarely 
across the pole, at a point about 2in. above where the 
ring was stopped. He didn’t cut the pole off and he 
didn’t leave it on, and I thought he must be crazy. But 
he didn’t gay anything, only just cut about one-third 
through on each side, and left one-third solid just above 
the ring of the chain. 

Joe now took both poles, and we went over to the otter 
slide, Handing me the cut one with the trap fastened to 
it, he took the other and began to stir around in the mud 
about a foot or two.from the bottom of the slide, between 
the slide and the river. He made a nice bed for the trap 
in the bottom of the creek, where the water was onl 


about 5in. deep. Into this bed he dro the trap, e 
ling it all the time deftly, at the end of the Role, and 
ae it with the pole. He never closer 8 or 


the water, but worked with the pole. 
Now I saw the reason of the cut in the trap pa 
Standing off the full length of the pole, Joe drove down 


the e ed end into the mud until the trap ring and 
part of the chain were sunk down with the descending pole, 
the mysterious cut place on the thus about a 


font helow Ane bette el wee eke The sunken end of 
the pole was now quite firm, Still standing back 10ft. 
from the bank, Joe now worked the free end of pole 


Yack and forth. There was a submerged crack, and off 
broke the pole at that cut place, a foot below the water. 
So there was the trap held fast by an invisible hid- 
den entirely by a man who had never come within 10ft. 
of touching the 

This was pretty , but it was not all, Joe carefully 
carried away his of pole, and warning me not to 
expectorate anyw near the , went away into the 
woods —_. He came back with four long willow 
wands, a little thicker than a lead pencil. He leaned out 
and thrust one down into the mud at each corner of the 
trap. Then he worked them back and forth, and I per- 
ceived that each had been cut isely like the trap pole, 
for each broke off just below the surface of the water this 
time, and about 2 or 3in. above the jaws of the trap. 
And I wondered, for this I had read in no book. 

“Old Mr. Otter comes a-crawling and a-swimming along 
up this run, out from under the ice of theriver. Therun 
isn’t going to freeze over, you see, so he comes here to 
play. He is bound to come through this narrow place 
where the trap is. He’s half walking and half floating 
when he gets there, and he feels a little stick or snag sort 
of stick him on the breast, you see—one of these we’ve put 
up around the trap. When this stick touches him as he 
moves along, he just drops down a paw, instinctive-like, 
to get a foothold, so he brushes over the top of the stick 
which is in his way. He drops that foot down, of course, 
and pop! the trap’s got him, An’ then,” said Joe, after 
a pause, ‘‘I guess they’s goin’ to be the big: circus right 
here for a while there ever was in this spring hole.” 

‘*Now, is your trap all done?” said Joe, after I had seen 
in my mind's eye the full meaning of this unique, crafty 
and deadly contrivance of the twigs. I told him I sup- 
posed it was. Joe snorted again, 

**You’d catch an otter in about a hundred years,” said 
he. ‘It ain’t near done,” 

So now he took his long pole again and be very 
softly to stir about in the bottom of the run, There was 
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a lot of gzeen, slimy moss along this spring water, and 
among this moss Joe stirred softly, not jabbing holes in 
the mud, and not tearing loose any pieces of the 
mossy slime. He stirred softly, slowly, until some 
of the n stuff floated in the sluggish current, which 
was only a few inches deep. The current it 
down over the trap, and a touch of the pole dra 
each fresh-cut twig until it looked like a clot of 
slime. The chain disap . The trap disappeared, 
The outlines of the bottom of the tiny pool were as 
they bad been, Not a splinter had been broken from. 
the snow crust where it overhung the water, Not a foot- 
print was within two paces of the bank. Nota shaving, 
not a twig, not a scrap of tobacco or of pipe ashes was 
near. Not the least sign or scent of the human agency 
was at the water’s edge. Apparently the calm of nature 
had not been disturbed in any way. Yet man, the cun- 
ningest and most tireless, the fiercest and most insatiate 
of all beasts of prey, had been there. I did not like to 
think of that bitter, solitary, hopeless struggle, out there 
in the winter wilderness, which all this meant—that 
struggle in which the jaws of steel would not relent nor 
relax, and which could end only in the death of acreature 
beautiful and cunning—too beautiful, but not cunning 
enough to live, 

But this was trapping. And though we read and travel 
much, you shall never see described and I shall never see 
executed, I am sure, a finer piece of eapeers art than 
this shallow-water otter set of Joe Blair's. It was suc- 
cessful, After I had returned to the city Joe wrote me 
that he had taken two otter. He also later trapped 
two bears, So it may be seen that our winter journey 
of exploration into the Buckatabon wilderness was not 
without results, 


Incident and Accident. 


We set only a few traps for otter di our stay, and 
did not put out any at the deep spring holes, such as are 
recommended by most of the authorities on trapping, Joe 
seeming to prefer the shallower creeks where otters 
were at that time working. I recall that we put one 
trap right in the middle of an open reach of a little creek 
up and down which the otter were traveling quite often. 
This trap was set with the same carefulness that I have 
above described, ite location being decided upon because 
there was a broken limb |. in the water there, around 
which the otter would crawl if he came through that 
way. No bait was used at any of the otter I felt 
when I left that region that I knew something about 
trapping otter, and question whether one could well find 
a better teacher than Joe Biair. — 
int aoe te “ about except that 
one ~- Joe broke through the ice on the Wisconsin River 


E 


foceeneneny Sep eo Nave sees day. Joe was ot 
even 


When we left our camp on Buckatabon Lake Joe made 
a cache.of his tent, some.of his blankets, and such of his 
stuff as he would not need to take along, it out in 
the woods against his return. We therefore a light 

when we started for the railroad 
and made good time to the first lumber camp. Here we 
oe) Rants and ene naan Sains our load in 
© form of so that. we could travel faster. We 
were directed to a short cut through the woods to Laura 
Lake, but our directions proved as usual confusing, and we 
mos are sea Seder onib night 
sea e we t 
almost at hand, Joe could 
side’ of Laura Lake we were, the east 


we might walk forty 
any trail. This bid fair to be in for aw 
in the wilderness and all that sort of 
only a promise. Wek case 
at last crossed a trail which we took to be that running 
between Star Lake and Laura Lake, Hezarding a guess 
we kept to the right and soon saw we were correct, as we 
raised Laura Lake in half an hour, We bet: semeante 
ond it and walked about three times as our 
“short cut” as we would have walked had we come back 
b 


= 


the way we went in. We camped on 

in our deserted summer resort, and here we were met by - 

Mr. ame the ‘‘kid,” and the kid’s dog a> 

After that it was easy to get back to 

day, and at that point I took the train 

so home to stay, saying good-by to Joe at 

Star Lake, where they separated to go to their homes on 

Big St. Germaine and Plum lakes, It is 

year since I left them, but I hear 

sass, beosthinp aguin. ne toe aikeaseariag-agiie te 
oes, brea e free air, en e 

free life of the followers of fur, aud living in a ‘‘blanket 

camp” instead of a steam-heated house. 


The Value of Fur. 


Such are some of the methods of modern It 
will be noticed that in trapping, as in shooting, gen- 
eral law of the day obtains—that of growing scarcity of 


the game and increasing difficulty in it in quanti- 
ties, Good trapping ground is hard by Sat todas The 
trappers will go almost anywhere to get at it. Frank 
Brandis had been all through the Rainy Lake region of 
Minnesota looking after fur country, man Buck had 
trapped one season in Arkansas. Joe Blair was oS 
of going out to Washington to try it there, Not one 
them, however, said anything about giving up the trap- 

s life, and I presume all of them will follow the fur 
until it has grown still scarcer, 

My lady may well value her furs, They mean 

on in solitude and in persistent effort under th 
of conditions, Is it any wonder we admire furs so pas- 
sionately? Is it wonder that. when we see a handsome 

ment we fall to asking ourselves where the furs came 

m, how they were caught, who caught them dnd when? 
We admire these beautiful fabrics of nature because the 
look and the touch and the smell of them us ont of 
the houses and back into the wild free 
into that sava of which we all have in 
still, albeit embryonic or dwarfed or 
to think we admire furs because th: . 
look, the smell of them, we feel ourselves kin to the 
trapper, who is a man. 


Deadfalls and Wooden Traps. 


I have spoken heretofore of the use of steel. in the 
ursuit of fur, but shall like to speak briefly on 
g of a few of the wooden traps or deadfalls used by 
some trappers who do not have steel traps at hand, The 
deadfalt:has played quite a part in the capture of fur and 
See Maks dapcnes lease oni 4 in tabing ba 
oe , depends largely upon 
and as I have above stated, took two bears by this means 
after I left him. We built one bear deadfall, and it may 
be of interest to mention the method of its construction 
when speaking of other wooden traps. E, Hovas, 
909 Szouriry Buripine, Chicago. 


A BEAR HUNT IN THE SIERRAS. 
“ ” of the 

af oeetn Soe Mepting & Heng Landy, the second book 

A FEW years ago a friend and I were cruising for our 
oaunan in California, with outfit of our own, consist- 
ing of three k horses, two an tent and 
camp furnishings. We had started from 
had explored various pry ey gem and 
the San Bernardino and San Rafael Moun 
telope 
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care the while to k our cam) sopplied with pause 
ao in the hills 


Vv 
iotene of finding the Half Dome, with the Anderson 
rope, carried away by ice, 
one delicious climb in 
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Club in San Francisco, to whom 
duction, to accom him upon a bear hunt in the 
Sierras. He to me that the limited extent of 
his ranch in the San Joaquin Valley—a meager and re- 
stricted demesne of only 7,000 
and land— 
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than one, served as a salutary reminder to other gentle 
men with discourteous tendencies tomaraud. The osn- 
sequence of all thid-was that a big ranchman spoke’ of his 
summer range with the same sense of Foy rietorship and 
security of possession as of his alfalfa field or pits of ensi- 


We arrived at my friend’s ranch in the evening, and 
the next morning but one were in the saddle and on our 
way—it having been arranged that the younger brother 
of my host was to take his place upon the hunt. As we 
were to arrive at the sheep-herders’ camp3 on the fourth 
day from the ranch, no elaborate preparations were nec- 
essary; we took but a single animal for the pack, besides 
the horses we rode. A Mexican herder, nerd, was 
the third member of the party—cook, packer, guide, gen- 
eral storehouse of information and jest. The first night 
we camped in the foot hills, in a grove of big-cone pines, 
curiously enough in the exact place where, a fortnight 
before, my friend Proctor and I had pitched our tent on 
the way from the Yosemite to Fresno, and which we 
had left without the slightest expectation, on the part of 
either, of ever seeing again. 

Little of the journey to the mouatains remains in my 
memory. We passed a great timber chute of astonishing 
length—twenty or forty miles, or something of the sort— 
down which timber is floated from the great pine and 

forests to the railroad, with little trouble and at 
slight expense; the water being of commercial value for 
purposes of irrigation during the summer, and bringing 
a good price after it has fulfilled its special function as 
carrier. The drinking water for my friend’s ranch was 
taken from this, asupply being drawn in the cool of the 
morning sufficient to last throughout the day, and most 
grateful we found it during sultry August “ar in a part 
of the country where ice is not to be procured, 

Each of the four days of our journey we were climbing 
higher among the mountains into a thinner and more in- 
vigorating atmosphere. The days were hot so long as one 
remained ex to the sun, but the shadows were cool 
and the nights most refreshing, Upon the last morning 
of our journey, crossing a mountain creek, my attention 
was ed to a rude bridge, where had occurred a battie 
of the ranchmen upon the occasion of an attempted entr 
by a “tramp” owner with his flock into somebody's 
“summer range.” The intruder was killed, and I believe 
in this particular instance the possessor of the unwritten 
right of exclusive pasturage upon Government land found 
the laws of California awkward to deal with; not so 
deadly, it may be, as a six-shooter, but expensive and dis- 
couraging to quiet pastoral methods, 

Another point of interest was Rattlesnake Rock, which 
we rounded upon the trail. This was a spot peculiarly 
sheltered and favored by the winds, the warmest corner 
that snaked wot of, and here they assemble for their 
winter's sleep. In the mild days of early spring, when 
the*rest of the world is still frozen and forbidden, this one 
little nook, catching all the sun, is thawed and genial. 
From beneath the ledge crawl forth into the warmth 
eae rattlers, big and little. Coming out from the 

osemite Valley, I had killed one quite 4ft. in length and 
of exactly the same girth as my wrist, which I was assured 
was not at all an extraordinary size for them ‘‘in these 
ol Near this rock, in an ge manner, I shot 

e head off another big one, and he will no longer attend 
the yearly meeting of his kind at Rattlesnake Rock. 

Upon this stage of our journey we met no one, yet the 
noble forest of spruce through which we were traveling 
bore only too plainly the signs of man’s presence in the 
past, and of his injurious disregard of thefuture. Every- 
where were the traces of fire. The trees of the Sierras, at 
the elevation at which we were—an altitude of 8,000 or 
10,000ft.—grow more sparsely than in any forest to which 
we were accustomed in the East. Their dry and unim- 
peded spaces seem like heaven to the hunter familiar only 
with the tangled and perplexing undergrowth of the 
*‘North Woods,” where the midday shadow, the thick 
underbrush, the uneven and wet, mossy surface, except 
upon some remote hardwood ridge, are the unvarying 
characteristics. In the Rocky Mountains, and that part 
of the Sierras with which I am familiar, it is quite differ- 
ent, In California the trees do not crowd and jostle one 
another, but have regard for the sacredness of the person 
so far as the mutual relation of one and all are concerned. 
Broad patches of sunshine beneath the trees encourage 
the — of rich grasses, none so sweet as those which 
are found at a great altitude; and, although the prevailing 
tint under foot is that of the reddish earth, tufts of. suc- 
culent food abound sufficient to repay the sheep fur cruis- 
ing everywhere, while occasional glades furnish the most 

i and abundant pasturage.’ As in every forest, 
the processes of nature are slow--it takes a long time for 
the dead past to bury itedead. On every side lie fallen 
trees; and a generation of rain and snow, sunshine and 
wind and tempest, must elapse before these are rotted 
away and by the enrichment of the soil can furnish nour- 
ishment and life to their progeny and. successors, . Natu- 
rally these trees are a hindrance and annoyance to the 
sheep-herder; they separate his flock and greatly increase 
his labors. The land is not even his master's, whose one 
idea is temporary gain; hence there is no restraining 
influence whatever for their preservation. ‘‘So long as it 
lasts my lifetime, what matter?” is the prevailing senti- 
ment. 

As there is no rain during the summer months, the 
fallen trees become perfectly dry; a handful of lighted 
twigs is all that is required to set fire to them, when they 
blaze or smoulder until consumed, Owing to the absence 
of underbrush forest fires are far less common than would 
be expected, but of course the soil is impoverished by the 
deprivation of its natural enrichment, the decayin 
wood, and the centuries to come will there, as well my 
everywhere in our country, point the finger of scorn at 
our spendthrift forestry. 

Although this is the chief economic injury, the beauty 
of the woods is sadly marred; all large game is frightened 
away except the bear, which is half human and half hog 
in his methods, and minds it not at all—in fact, finds the 
presence of man perfectly intelligible, and his fat flocks 
a substantial addition to his own bill of fare.. Leonard 
pointed out to us a certain mountain shrub, a rank poison 
tosheep. Every cluster of it.in his range is known to the 
herder, who keeps the sheep in his charge at a safe dis- 
tance. This is one of his important duties, for if a sheep 
eats of this plant he is a ‘‘goner.”. 

of the high Sierras has 


Tn one particular the 
greatly suffered. The ranchmen naturally wish ‘to get 
sheep off the home range as early in the spring as 





possible—in fact, the last month there is one of starva- 
tion.’ The new crops ‘have not yet grown; nothing re- 
mains standing of the old but a few dead stalks of weeds; 
the supply of alfalfa cut the year before has long since 
been exhausted, and, metaphorically speaking, the sheep 
and cattle have to dine, as the hungry Indian is said to 
do, by tightening his belt half a dozen holes and thinking 
of what he had to eat week before last. Only the weak- 
lings die, however; the others become lean and restless, 
and as eager as their masters to start for the mountains, 
The journey supplies them with scant pickings, just 
enough to keep body and soul together, but morally it is 
a relief from the monotony of starvation at home, and 
they work their way stubbornly and expectantly up the 
mountains and into the forest as soon as the sun permits 
and anything has grown for them to eat. The conse- 
quence of this close grazing is that certain species of the 
grasses upon which they feed are never allowed to come 
to flower and mature their seed; hence those with a deli- 
cate root, the more strictly annual varieties, which rely 
upon seed for perpetuation of the plant, have a hard time 
of it. Where the sheep range, the wild: timothy, for ex- 
ample—a dwarf variety and an excellent, sweet 

has almost disappeared, although formerly it grew in 
abundance. 

The forest glades through which we passed had the ap- 
pearance of a closely-cropped pasture, as different as 
possible from the profusion of tall grasses and beautiful 
flowering plants which grow in similar openings un- 
troubled by sheep. So far as the grasses are concerned— 
or ‘‘grass,” by which, I take it, is ordinarily designated 
the foliage of the plant—I doubt if it is molested to ahy 
great extent by deer. Their diet is mainly the tender 
leaves of plants—‘‘ weeds” to the unscientific person. The 
heads of wild oats and of a few of the grasses might 

rove sufficiently sweet and tempting to arrest their 
ancy; but, as for grazing as sheep or Cattle do, it is not 
their habit. When deer shall have come to trudge up 
hill in the plodding gait of the domestic beasts, and shall 
have abandoned their present method of ascending by a 
series of splendid springing leaps and bounds, the ae 
embodiment of vigor and of wild activity, time enoug 
then for them to take to munching grass, the sustenance 
of the harmless, necessary cow. At present they are 
most fastidious in their food, and select only the choicest, 
tenderest tips and sweetest tufts of herbage, picking them 
here and there, wandering and meditating as they eat, I 
will not say that they never touch grass, for I have seen 
deer feeding among cattle in the open, but it is not by 
any means the chief article of their diet, and when they 
partake of it under such circumstances, it is more as a 
gratification of their social instincts, I think, than from 
any itular love of the food itself. 

A little before noon upon the fourth day, we arrived at 
one of the sheep camps, to which we had been directed 
by a stray herd, and where we were to find the foreman 
of the sheep gang. At that hour of the day there were 
naturally in camp but a few men. The cook was there, 
of course. His functions were simple enough—to make 
bread, tea, and boil mutton, or bake it in a Mexican oven 
beneath the coals, With him was the chief herder and 
a half-witted Portuguese, who upon the day following, in 
the plenitude of his zeal and mental deficiency, insisted 
upon ee himself as live bait for a grizzly, as will be 
narrated, 


During the afternoon I strolled further up the mountain 
with my rifle, in the hope of a shot at a stray deer, and 
to have a look at the lay of the land, Bear tracks I saw 
and a little deer'sign also, but it was too early in the day 
regularly to hunt. All nature nodded in the dozy glare of 
the August afternoon, and after the hot journey in the 
saddle I found asiesta under the clean spruce trees refresh- 
ing. Toward sunset I awoke to find a pine martin in a 
tree across the gulch reconnoitering, and evidently turn- 
ing over in his mind the probabilities whether the big 
creature curled up on the hillside “forninst” him were of 
the cast of hunter or hunted. I soon brought him out of 
that, and upon my reurn to camp the hide was gra- 
ciously accepted by the chief herder, who converted the 
head of it into a tobacco pouch with neatness and dis- 
patch. At the evening meal there were good-natured 
teferences to chile con oso—bear’s meat cooked with red 
peppers—regret expressed that the camp's larder could at 
present afford none, and expressions of confidence that 
this delicacy would soon be set before us—all most politely 
and comfortably insinuated, They had the gratification 
of their desire; it was on the next day but one. 

That night there was a great jabbering of bad Spanish 
around the camp-fire. Had this been the rendezvous of 
Sicilian brigands, it doubtless would have a slightly more 
SS appearance, but the difference would have 

n only of degree, not at all of kind. The absence of 
rain made tents unnecessary. Piles of ' bedding, of cook- 
ing and riding «quipment, defined thé encampment. 
Around the fire a dozen Mexicans clustered, of whom, ex- 
cept the chief herder and Leonard, not onespoke English, 
They wore the broad hats of their race, and were arrayed 
for protection against the cool night winds of the Sierras 
in old and shabby cloaks; some of which had been origin+ 
ally bright in color, but now were subdued by age and 
dirt into comfortable harmony with the quiet tones of 
the mountain and the forest, Old quilts and sheepskins 
carpeted a small place where we had been invited to seat 
ourselves upon ourarrival, Then, as throughout our stay, 
every possible mark of posatiality was shown us—a deli- 
cious, faint survival of Castilian courtesy. 

Long after I had turned in, somewhere in the dead vast 
and middle of the night, 1 was aroused by the sound of 
scurry and scampering among the bunch of sheep which 
‘was rounded up near the camp. Experience has taught 
these creatures to efface themsleves at night, and they are 
only too glad to sleep quietly, as near as possible to 
humans, with no disposition to wander after dark, The 
realize their danger from bears, yet the protection whic 
a Mexican affords is a purely imaginary thing, as unsub- 
stantial as the baseless fabric of a vision, of as little real 
substance for the protection of the flock ‘as the dream of 
mutton stew and fat bear, by no means a baseless fabric, 
which en 8 bala mm. shepHerd, body and mind, 
The disturbance upon this occasion soon subsided. One 
and another of the shepherds sleepily moved in his 
blankets—perhaps swore to himself a hurried prayes or 
two—but not one of them spoke aloud or indicated the 
slightest intention of investigating the cause of -the com- 
motion. Only too well they and the knew what it 
signified. Quiet-reigned again, and, no impor- 
tance to the incident, I was promptly asleep. 


. In the morning I learned that the disturbing cause had 
been the charge of a grizzly into the flock wi a stone’s 
throw of us, a sound too familiar to occasion comment at 
the time. There were the tracks, to leeward of the sheep, 
of a she grizzly and two cubs, Their approach had been 
without a sound; not the snap of a twig, or the faintest 
footfall, had given any signal of their presence. The 
mother had critically overhauled the flock in her mind 
from a slight rise of ground, on a level with their backs 
or slightly higher, and made deliberate choice of a fat 
wether, having a discriminating eye, and being too good 
a judge of sheep flesh to take any but such as arein prime 
condition. A single quick rush and she has secured her 
victim, in an instant, before the rest are fairly upon their 
feet, and is off, carrying the sheep in her mouth as easily 
as a cat would her kitten, her delighted cubs trotting 
behind. Every two or three nights this occurrence was 
repeated, with no interference upon the part of the Mexi- 


cans. ‘‘Whatrecks it them?” ‘The hungry sheep look 
up and are not fed.” On thecontrary, the bears are. As 
for the Mexicans, they have ‘‘lost no bear!” To haveseen 


the intruder would have been only a gratuitous anxiety, 
since nothing in the world would have tempted them to 
fire at it. Should they risk life and limb for a sheep? and 
that the patron’s, who had so many! It was not their 
quarrel! The charge of the grizzly was a thing as much 
to be accepted as an incident of the Sierras as the thun- ° 
derbolt—equally dangerous to him who should interfere 
as the lightning stroke to one daring to interpose his rifle 
between the angry heavens and the fore-doomed tree. 

We may feel suré that the lesson is not lost upon the 
cubs. . They are taught energy, sagacity, craft in matur- 
ing their plans, courage and promptness in their execu- 
tion. They are taught reverence for the ursine genius, 
unbounded admiration for their mother’s leadership and 
steadiness of nerve, at the same time they are taught con- 
tempt for the stupidity of sheep and the pusillanimity of 
humans. It may be that an apologist for the latter might 
find a word to mitigate their too severe sentence. A she 
grizzly of the Sierras, at night, with hungry cubs to feed 
is not an altogether pleasant thing to face when infuriated 
by wounds, none of which may be bad enough to cripple 
her, yet combined are amply sufficient to make her pretty 
cross and dangerous, The Mexican is a poor shot, but 
what can youexpect? His vocation is a humble one. 
Were he of more positive and determined temperament. 
he would be a vaquero. of the plains, or boyero (Anglicé 
*bull-whacker”) on the Santa.Fé trail or down in old 
Mexico; and not the dry nurse of these ‘‘woolly idiots,” in 
whose race, for innumerable centuries, man has elabo- 
rately cultivated stupidity, and, by systematic process of 
artificial selection, has faithfully eliminated every sign of 
insubordination and the last trace of individuality of tem- 

rament, and that which in our race is called characte’. 

o native-born white man in this country can be induced 
to follow, for _ length of time, the vocation of shep- 
herd. The deadly monotony of the occupation drives him 
either to imbecility or des tion. It is well known that 
men who habitually care for any animal come in time to 
resemble him, Stable boys, to the vocation of 
groom, become horse-f and equine of disposition, 
eventually they wheeze and whistle like a curry-comb. 
Cowboys partake of the scatter-brained recklessness of the 
Texas steer which they tend. No one can admit dogs to 
be daily and familiar companions without absorbing into 
his system somewhat of their sense of humor and faithful- 
ness. The lion-tamer, who enters unscathed the den of 
his charge, must share the robustious courage and dete 
mination of the beast with which he associates. The rat- 
catcher, whether he be ferret or man, partakes of the 
fierce slyness of the game he follows; and I remember 
that, years ago, before I ever heard mention of this 
peculiarity of resemblance, I could detect, plainly writ in 
the face of the attendant of ‘‘Mr, Crowley,” when he was 
kept in the old arsenal building in Central Park, the re- 
flected temperament and animalism of the poor, indolent, 
captive chimpanzee, whose fellow and all toosympathetic 
friend he made himself, Naturalists are well aware 
of this phenomenon. 


If this be so, and stupidity catching, what more potent 
influence of fatty degeneration of the intellect could there 
be than the uninterrupted ee of sheep, with nothing 
in the world to think of except their care—without even 
the stimulating influence-of gain to redeem the paralyzing 
service, The sheep are not their own, and if the bears 
eat them up the keepers do not feel the stimulating ache 
in their money-pocket that might tempt them, however 
feebly, to resist Seren: Moreover, as a rule, they are 
wretchedly armed. Each of these men carried an old six- 
shooter of an outlandish and forgotten pattern, good 
enough to try a chance shot at another Mexican with, but 
only a source of more or less pleasurable titillation to a 
bear, were one ever to be discharged at him, and about as 
effective as pelting an alligator with strawberries, If the 
last stage of 7 for a horse be to drag, along its rigid 
road of stone and iron, the city horse-car with its thank- 
less freight of fares, the corresponding degradation of the 
*‘gun” is to rest upon the hip of a Teaser sheep-herder, 
half Spaniard, half Indian and half coyote. y self- 
respecting weapon reduced to such straits would be con- 
scious of its low estate; its magazine would revolve in a 
creaky, half-hearted reluctant fashion; it would doubtless 
fire an apologetic bullet; its report would be something 
between ‘‘scat” and “‘beg your pardon,” to which a bear 
would pay but slight heed. Others of the Mexicans were 


armed with old muskets, somewhat rusty and ram- 
shackly, but with a furry longitudinal foration 
throughout their length, along which—it could not cred- 


itably be called a bore—a ball could after a fashion, if you 
gave it time enough, be propelled. Leonard was excep- 
onally fortunate in this respect; he carried an old rim- 
fire .44-40 Winchester, the action of which occasionally 
worked and occasionelly did not, Com tively speaking, 
he was rather a swell in the matter of firearms; but if one 
should put his trust in him in case oe canrawoneonammere 
anchor to windward, there was always the remote pos- 
sibility, were the strain too intense, that he might not be 
a dependence of absolute security. : 
- The afternoon of this day, much against my real incli- 
nation, but in accordance with the prevailing desire, we 
started out, the whole rabble of us, to follow the she griz 
zly’s trail, It could not be called q “‘still-hunt,” for the 


reason that six men hunting in a pack are never still; 


however, it did not matter, We found in a neighboring 
gulch bits of the bones and hides of three sheep 
and the sufficiently evidence upon the tram an 
bloody ground of ‘feasts. Yet -this was ‘the’ ban: 
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ueting hall, and not the children’s nursery. A bear 
thinks nothing of a little stroll of ten miles or so before 
or after eating. It aids his digestion, and in case of a 
female, as was, wards off an attack of the nerves. 
Particulariy a bear with cubs would put at least that dis- 
tance between herself and hunters. Moreover, they are 
so clever that I doubt not this one knew wee by scent 
end subtle process of ratiocination how many of us there 
were in camp, where we were from, the color of our hair, 
what sort of rifles we carried, their caliber, how heavy a 
bullet and how many grains of powder they fired. This 
is said in the light of after events and of further experi- 
ence. 

That afternoon, in our unjustifiably sanguine forecast, 
we had hopes of finding this cular bear. The half-wit- 
ted ‘‘Portugee,” of whom I have spoken, showed especial 
zeal in the ease of the patron, and insisted, in spite 
of mild and repeated caution, in going ahead and scrupu- 
lously investigating every possible ambuscade where there 
was the remotest chance of finding the bear, or, which 
was more likely, of the bear finding him. In considera- 
tion of the fact that this was a she one which we were 
after, that she was proud and well fed, and on the look- 
out for pursuit, had the ‘‘Portugee” found her, she would 
in all probability have received his visit with cordial 
warmth, Not speaking his fengee fluently, I was unable 
to express my solicitude except by signs and admonitory 
gestures. The rest of the party apparently seemed to 
think that while the bear was interested and occupied 
with him, a good opportunity would be offered for getting 
in a shot; and as Portuguese were a drug in the market 
ia that part of California, and grizzly bears, dead, a great 
rarity, he was suffered to contribute his mite to the suc- 
cess of la chasse, and all went merrily. Nota thicket or 
a den did he leave unprobed. 

An hour or two were spent in beating up the gulch to 
its head. Then a barren mountain side presented itself, 
three or four miles of it, with no shelter. Leonard ran 
the trail here like a dog, literally ran it, and the pack of 
hunters tailed behind him for a half or three-quarters of 
amile, A bit before sundown we were at the edge of the 
chaparral—a tangle of bushes and quaking asp—rather 
a baddish place in which to stumble upon her serene high- 
ness. However, 7 companions did me the honor to pro- 
mote me to the ‘ Portugee’s” place and function, ith 
rifle across the crook of arm, we stole as silently as might 
be—the United States army would have made more noise 
—into the jungle. Sunset overtook us up on the far edge 
with a stretch of open forest in sight, and, I doubt not, 
with Madam Bruin and her cubs miles ahead in some in- 
accessible snarl of bushes, where the crackling under- 
brush would warn her of approach as fully as could the 
most complete system of burglar alarms, 

That night, leaving word that whoever might be the 
first to stir in the morning should call me, I unrolled my 
blankets under a spruce somewhat apart from the crowd 
and was soon asleep. Bef Cogan I was astir, had a 
cup of coffee and a bite, and was off. Upon the previous 
afternoon I had picked the direction I would take, which 
was to skirt certain openings in the forest below. Fresh 
sign I saw that assured me of the excellence of the range 
for bear, but I encountered nothing alive worth powder 
and ball, and returned to camp about 9 o’clock. I was 
greeted by Leonard with the joyful news that during 
my absence he had seen from camp a big bear cross the 
side of the mountain only a mile or so away, and disap- 
pear over the ridge, This happened about 7 o’clock. The 
chief herder and my companion received the information 
somewhat in a spirit of respectful incredulity, but Leon- 
ard assured me that it was go, and we made preparations 
to follow the trail toward night, Meanwhile I breakfasted 
and slept, 

We left camp about 3 o’clock in the afternoon, and 
without the slightest difficulty found the beast’s trail ex- 
actly where the Mexican had said weshould. Before this 
time I had killed an odd bear or so in Colorado, and had 
had some little experience in unraveling the trail of game. 
It may be rather priding myself u the accomplish- 
ment, but let me here acknowledge the superiority of pro- 
fessional talent, Leonard, to intents and_ purposes, 
had been born and raised on a sheep range. His earliest 
recollections had been of the sheep camps of the Sierras, 
of the arch-enemy of the flock and of the havoc which 
he works, From infancy he, like all the herders, had 
been constantly ‘upon the lookout for bear sign; it was his 
one keenest inteilectual accomplishment and diversion, 
The result of this special training was such an acuteness 
of vision and nice discrimination of eye that he could 
clearly distinguish a bear’s footprints upon the naked sand 
and gravel where at a quick glance I was unable to see 
any indication whatever. single grain of sand dis- 
placed was sufficient to arrest his eye; he detect: * it in- 
stantly. To him the minutest particle had ite w. ther- 
beaten side as well as a boulder, A bear could not put 
his foot upon the ground without leaving an imprees 
which he could detect, His talent was so quick and un- 
erring that we soon organized a division of labor. He 
was to concentrate his energies and attention upon the 
trail, while I, by his side or a step in advance, when the 
trail read itself and permitted such & course, was to watch 
ahead and around both of us, Fortunately this ar- 
ran was satisfactory to him, The hardest of the 

to decipher was where it was written in condensed 

across a mountain slide or couwlisse of naked 

ders. Here not one trace was to be found in 

a dozen yards, Fortunately we could trust in the genius 

of the bear; he was aware, as well as La Place, that a 

straight line is the shortest distance between two points, 

He undoubtedly knew exactly where he was heading. 

We had his general direction, and by beating about for a 

tuft of grass here with a blade displaced, a stray goose- 

bush there with a leaf awry, and yonder a patch of 

thicker vaernnies ing interference, we soon suc- 

owing mainly to mard’s geniusasa pathfinder, 

a couple of acres of this most vague 

y. At last we had the trail upon 

the mountain side once more, where, after such difficulties 
surmounted, following it was a comparative luxury, 

After ha in this manner for perhaps two 
hours, we en’ timber, and were obliged to advance 

greater caution to avoid the slightest sound which 
might betray our ce and give the alarm. With 
two men the risk of doing this is increased in geometrical 
ratio. the woods, 


traveling through 
, and almost certainly will, break an occasional tw 
foot. If game is within hearing, the sound 
be detected; the deer, if it be a deer, will lift 


its head and listen; but if the hunter stops and waits for a 
time, the chances are that the animal will, after due in- 
terval of silence, resume his feeding if so ep , or his 
rumination, be it physical or moral, and the a may 
not prove fatal. Not so when com peniety are hun 
together. It would seem asif the second man, with d 

ful promptness, never failed to snap his twig wh 
sounds as loud as a pistol cousins Waa th atten- 
tion of the listening beast, who is off like a streak, leaving 
the disappointed hunter, as he hears bim away, 
to morelize that company in the chase halves the pleasure 
and doubles the sorrow. The only safety where union is 
sweeney is to proceed with exaggerated and fantastic 
caution. , 

Leonard was a treasure in this, He had dreamt of 
grizzlies all his life, yet had never been in at the death. 
His heart was in the hunt—he fairly sighed for gore. We 
crept into the woods as silent as panthers and as ‘‘purry” 
in the ardor of the chase. After a mile or so our bear had 
come to an immense fallen spruce, ly across the trail, 
with the big butt, 5 or 6ft, in diameter, to our 
right, the top pointing up the hill. Over the middle of 
this, at right angles, lay another lerge tree, with the 
ar toward us. I felt that behind the first of these, if I 

ad been the original and unmolested settler in these 
parts, as the bear was, with all the world before me where 
to choose, I should have made the bed for my morn 
nap. It was long after daylight when he had 
this covert. He had doubtless been stirring soon after 
sunset the evening before; he had, it is not unlikely, been 
traveling all night; had feasted heartily upon a sheep dur- 
ing that interval, and by the time he reached this place, 
which may have been in bis mind from the start, was 
feeling comfortably lezy and inclined to the refreshment 
of sleep. Behind that tree, so admirably: suited for the 

urpose, I trusted that he might still remain. The 
ig end would protect a cool space from the heat of the 
morning sun, and we might yet be so lucky as to tind him 
in his lair beneath its shelter. A signal to Leonard was 
enough, and we proceeded to circle the fallen timber, 
which fortunately the wind permitted, with all the cau- 
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tion of which we were capable. Had the gert'rmin we 
were after’been our dearest friend at the crisis of a fever, 
we could not have tiptoed about his bed with more solici- 
tude lest we disturb sweet slumber, The big tree lay in 
front of us; by this we crept at a respectful distance, and 
then approached the further end of the tree lying across 
it. ith great care I sneaked up until I could look over 
its trunk at the desired point, Alas! no bear had made 
his nest there. 

Scrrowfully, but without a sound, I crawled upon the 
intervening Jog and slowly stood erect. There, directly 
beneath me, where I could have jumped into it most com- 
fortably, was the deserted form of the bear, which he 
had dug in the morning within an hour after Leonard had 
seen him, and in which the greater part of the day had 
been spent, until he had stirred abroad for water, with 
which to wash down the recollection of his muttons. Al- 
though ardently hoping that he was behind the tree, I 
had not in the least expected to find his bed in this par- 
ticular place. Had he stayed quietly there until our 
arrival, he would have given one of us a delicious sur- 
pee and the mutual agitation of the moment might 

ave induced a shot with unpremeditated haste, and poe- 
sibly have caused me to get off that fallen spruce tree in 
somewhat quicker time than I had climbed it, One 
naturally would not feel any keen desire to display his 
acrobatic skill in walking a log for the entertainment of 
an infuriated grizzly. A few hairs proclaimed him a cir- 
namon, who is either a variety of the grizzly or his tirst 
cousin—authorities differ; at all events, he closely resem- 
bles him except in color, which, although of a uniform 
light, fady brown, might be an extreme type of the 
“sorrel top” of the Rockies. In size the cinnamon fully 
holds his own with the grizzly; I should say that his head 
was rather longer. The generous excavation which this 
—- made showed that he was no mean representative 
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Not 20yds. away, and near the end of the big tree 
where I had expected to find him, was a little spring. To 
this, still without a word, we eeded, saw where- he 
had stood to drink more than once, doubtless long and 
deep. To our left, in the soft earth, lay his retreating 
footsteps—a continuation of the general direction of his 
previous course. A moment's pause for closer scrutiny, a 
smile and a whispered word exchanged—just to show 
that we were not bored; then, respectful of the silence of 
the woods, we were in upon thetrail, It 
was now easy to see why he had left his lair; it faced the 






our bear. Within twen 
Pot a tree at the edge of a cool, 
between him and the setting sun, lay 
or,asl fora moment thought, 
@féat inchoate mass of brown fur, 
Suge Wisé I signaled Leonard’ to 
ard to 
was slowly raised and turn d my 
between the éyes and dowr it went again, 
into the chamber, expect- 
to his feet, ready to do 
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tT, in his the occasion required, either 

to fight or to run, he might elect to do, it 

was well to be prepared. “Give him another shot,” said 

the t Leonard, and I fired a second time, sending 

this ball quartering and, like the first, through the brain; 

ot realized that there was but one, and he of credit- 
ze. 


We soon had him out in the ry for nothing 
to roll about than a bear just killed. He is like 
jelly-fish, and I have seen a little terrier no larger 
a rabbit worry and shake a great carcass four times 
as the most commodious kennel he could desire, 
vided he were a sensible pup and had the comfortabie 
inct of wild things for snugness rather than ostenta- 
display. bee of daylight remained for us to get 
his pelt off, with h and claws unskinned and attached, 
and to hurry over the mountain by moonlight with our 
trophy, a junk of rank meat for such as might desire it 
not forgotte 


n. 

We were cordially welcomed back to camp, and, after 
the usual  peeewrers the cook, with due formality, with 
Mexican chile and v apes politeness, proceeded to con- 
coct the boasted chile con oso—a much overrated dish 
when made of a tough old cinnamon he bear. After I 
had turned in I heard much laughter, and subsequently 
learned that it was at an incidentof theday. As we were 
starting out in the afternoon, and before we had struck 
the bear’s trail, in order to avoid any possibility of a pre- 
mature shot I had casually inquired of Leonard if he 
wished to earn five dollars, 

“Certainly, S: fior, I am always glad to get the chance,” 

‘**Well, don’t shout then until I give the word, and you 
shall have it.” 

This circumstance Leonard had innocently narrated to 
the group around the camp-tire in the fuller elaboration 
of the hunt, and thestory had an immediate success, the 
idea seeming to prevail that nothing in the worid could 
have tempted him to fire before he was compelled to— 
which, as a matter of fact, I think was only prudert on 
his part, considering the arms he bore, 

The next morning, to the infinite cnagrin of some of us, 
the younger patron discovered that his preserice was re- 
—_ at home, where, if he was mildly chid by my 

riend, his elder brother, who in rosity to his junior 


f 


ce 


: 


had yielded his own place and the leadership of this expe- 
dition, I should not greatly grieve. 
Upon the third day thereafter we regained the ranch, 
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“THE LOST MAN” FOUND AGAIN. 


Elitor Forest and Stream: 

In your weue of Deo, 14 Mr. Frederic Irland gives an 
account of “‘A Lost Man,” and: at the énd of the article . 
asks: ‘‘What do you suppose becaine of him?’ Well, the 
Lord only knows where be is now, but we picked him up, 
lost again, on the Upper Milinoket Lake in the «xtrame 
northern part of Piscataquis county, Me., one ever ing in 
the middie of last September. 

We were paddling down the northern shore of the lake, 
just after nightfall, on our way tothe home camp :n the 
lake below. Happening to look over to the further shore 
we saw a fire on the edge of the woods, looking very much 
likeacamp-fire. Puzzted to know whocould be campin 
in such a place, for the shore at that point is low an 
boggy, we paddled over to investigate, As we came 
nearer we looked in vain for any sign of a tent or other 
habitation, Only the fire was visible, crackling and 
blazing and running up the trunk of an old dead pine, at 
the foot of which it was built, 

As we landed we heard some one say, “Hello, boys,” 
and we came in sight of Mr. Irland’s friend, huddled up 
in front of the fire. And a hard-looking specimen he 
was. Tattered and torn, dirty and unshaven, ne wore the 
wreck of what had once been a _ of trousers (now held 
together by strings), and on his feet were moccasins 
covered with swamp mud. We asked him who he was, 
where he was going, where he came from, but received 
only vague and unintelligible answers. He was lost, he 
said, and wanted to be put on his course again, that was 
all; was on his way to head Lake to get work. A 
lady and two men had come along in a canoe that day 
and given him some food, promising to send for him later 
and take him down tocamp. He had had nothing to eat 
for twelve days. Now Moosehead Lake is seventy-five 
miles away in an air line from where we were, and it 
seemed to us that the man must be a lunatic, Finally we 

to take him aboard and bring him down to camp 
th us, 

We were nct sorry to arrive there, for a crazy man is 
not the most desirable company in a canoe on a lake, 
and dark at that. Well, from what we learned from the 
old man on the way down, and afterward at camp, his 
story is something like this: His name is Cairns; Mr, 
Irland has given an excelient description of him, and we 
inclose a photograph, taken by us at the camp. 

He came up the road from Oakfield, on the Bangor & 
Aroostook R. R , to Oxbow, a settlement on the Aroos- 
took River, intending to turn off part way up, teking the 
road leading westward to Patten, and to go trom Patten 
by tote to Moosehead Lake. He the:wrong fork 
of the road and went on to Oxbow, and from there fol- 
lowed the Millnoket tote road to Milinoket Lake, where 
itends. This road runs through the wilderness, and there 
are no houses on it, When the old man arrived at the 
lake, still thinking he was on his way to Moosehead, he 
struck off into the woods, hoping to tind the road again. 
He had lost count of the days of the week, but as nearly 
as we could find out he bad been wa:de about that 
desolate, s wilderness for two weeks. e had a lit- 
tle food with him at first, but it was soon exhausted, and 
for the last twelve days he had eaten nothing but wnat he 

up in the woods. He knew it was twelve days, he 
said, because he counted thirty-six meals he didn’t nave! 
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The poor old fellow was evidently. nothing of a woods- 
man, and was utterly destitute; having neither knife, 
gun nor axe, blanket, compass nor m es. (He kindled 
the fire we saw with matches given him by the party 
who had found him that day.) 

After his food was gone he ate bunch berries, frogs and 
four little dead fish he found on the shore of a pond. 
The old man said he cleaned the f with his fingers, 
but “had to eat ’em with the rind on.” 

Once as he drank from a pool he noticed that a red- 
topped grass growing in it ‘smelled good,” and he plucked 
and ate it, finding it warm and spicy tasting, and it 
seemed to do him good. Poor old Nebuchadnezzar! 

He came often on moose and deer; and how his poor 
empty belly must have hungered for their savory meat! 
Once he saw a cow moose and calf standing on the fur- 
ther side of a little brook not 20ft. off. He said pathetic- 
ally, ‘‘I thought ef a fellow did have a gun, which one 
would he shoot first?” 

Again he saw ‘a monsterous bull moose a-thrashing 
round in the bushes, tell yer I didn’t go any nigher him.” 

In his wanderings he had gone far to the westward 
among and around ponds and streams inaccessible by 
canoe, and to which no trails have been cut. We found 
this to be so by comparing his description of the country 
with Hubbard’s map. 

On his arrival at camp every one took a hand at exam- 
ing and cross-questioning the old vagabond, and some of 
his answers were intelligent enough, as when, for in- 
stance, he was asked why he did not stay in one place, 
instead of wandering about in this way, he replied, 
“You be more book-learned than I be, but there’s many 
things ter know outside books, and I like to stay in a 
neighborhood till I know all the folks there and find 
out ali I can, then I go on to some other neighborhood.” 

After being fed and warmed he seemed more rational 
and coherent in his speech, and we finally made up our 
minds that the old man was sane enough. 

His speech ran much on religion; his talk was steeped 
in a and he sometimes expressed himself forcibly and 
we 

Perhaps somewhat simple-minded by nature, bis 
thoughts had been turned to the mysteries of the invis- 
ible world, and, as you cannot put the universe into a pint 
cup, it was too much for him, and he paid little attention 
to the things of the visible world. 

The singular thing about the: man was his complete in- 
difference to the privations he had undergone. He did 
not once complain of his sufferings by cold or hunger; in- 
deed, it did not seem to occur to him that he had any- 
thing to compiain about, and old, poor, without friends or 
family, a piece of mere human driftwood, he was perfectly 
happy and contented, 

Only one thing troubled him; he was so hungry, he 
said, that he ate the food the lady gave him that day 
without first giving thanks to God! 

Well, the old fellow stayed in camp a couple of days, 
then ney chipped in and gave him some money, 
clothes and other things, and he was set across the lake 
with provisions for two days and started down the tote 
road to Oxbow. And as the old Norse sagas say, ‘‘So he 
goes out of the story.” F, W. P. 


H,. C, A, 
CRUISE OF THE YACHT DUNGENESS. 


In Two Parts—Part I. 


THE sun was shining bright and warm as we weighed 
anchor and were off down the harbor of Fernandina, 
Florida, on Washington's Birthday, Feb. 22, 1895. Our 
party consisted of six, with fifteen in the crew to direct 
and care for us. The destination was in a measure un- 
known, as both Florida’s extensive coast line with its 
many harbors offered numerous havens, not to mention 
the Greater and Lesser Antilles, besides the Windward 
and Leeward Isles, The sea was smooth and the sun so 
warm we had the canvas stretched over the bridge and 
sat there all afternoon as we ran down the shore by 
Amelia Island and across the mouth of St. John’s River 
to St, Augustine’s light. A pilot, wired to meet us, was 
seen rowing out from shore and soon came on board. 
The channel, though buoyed, is winding and admits of 
only 12ft, over the bar; so we with our 9ft. glided safely 
over, and as night fell let go anchor off Castle San Marco 
or Ft. Marion, St. Augustine has not changed greatly in 
the last five years since first Mr. Flagler touched the 

ing city with a magic: wand, 

ho can fitly describe the beauty of the Ponce de Leon 
and its adjacent glories, the Cordova and Alcazar? As 
one walks about amid their beauties, visions of the Al- 
hambra come to you; but saddest of sights was the de- 
struction Jack Frost had wrought with his too magic 
wand. No money nor prayers seemed to stop his devas- 
tation there last winter, and in fact in all Florida. Where 
of yore roses bloomed along old walls and banana trees 
ond palms reared their graceful limbs, now drooping 
black leaves tell their own story. But I will not linger 
in the steps of those who have so vividly described all the 
wonders and beauty of St. Augustine, only saying that I 
advise all who can to visit this in very many respects our 
most foreign city, and see there the best types in America 
of the Spanish Renaissance. On the jramparts of the 
old fort we can see in memory’s eye the grim armor-en- 
cased warriors of Spain when in her glory, for it was 
near here Ponce de Leon landed way back in 1512 search- 
ing for the fountain of eternal youth. Time works won- 
ders indeed when it develops a fort and city, built for 
protection against Indians, into a winter home of all the 
twentieth century luxury, 

No sentry wanted our goings that Sunday morning as 
we steamed out past the tall black-striped tower of St. 
Augustine's Lighthouse, The gentle breeze of the night 
before had grown in twelve hours to a stiff norther, and 
dancing over the shallow bar twice we struck bottom. 
The pilot from his small boat near shore safely guided us 
out, however, by waving his hand, for he did not dare 
risk a row back in the small craft at his disposal. We 
found the wind had kicked up a big sea, and ri in the 
=e: some of us were soon de mer, Pointing 
8,E. by 8S. 4 8., we skirted Anastasia Island and the low- 
lying shore past Ormond Beach with the thin strip of 
land between the ocean and Halifax and rivers 
down to Mosquito Inlet. The r sick landlubbers 





studied the chart and longed for Canaveral, behind 
which they hoped for anchorage, or at least a slight 
shelter from the wind. But vain hope, for no 

uur relief from the wind is there, and on we steamed, 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


Frank, our steward, would tell them breakfast, lunch, 
dinner and supper were served, and recount of the very 
long lists, each separate thing to eat, but strange to 
say, few responded. I sat on the bridge long past mid- 
night talking to our pilot, a most interesting and com- 
municative old sea dog, whose papers made him pilot 
from St. John’s bar around the coast to New Orleans. 
He had the reputation of being able to take ships draw- 
ing 9ft, over 8ft. bars, and carrying sinking hulks 
through hurricanes, and never had he lost a boat. To 
any yachtsman who chances to read this, if you are 
cruising in southern Florida, Havana or Nassau, take 
Capt. Canti, of Jacksonville. 

From Cape Canaveral to Indian River Inlet is 58 
miles, the only opening on that coast for 103 miles, and 
marking thus the lower outlet to Indian River, This 
strange river, a winter home for ducks and sportsmen, is 
at no time more than two or three miles from the sea, 
and runs along the shore, a veritable sound, and is so 
called from the Indian River Inlet to Santa Lucia Inlet, 
22 miles below. By glancing at Florida on the map 
one cannot dream of its wonderful coast line, 472 miles 
on the Atlantic and 694 on the Gulf. In breadth this 
State is 360 miles and length 400, stretching from the 
marshes of Glynn acar Fernandina westward to the 
rolling hills of Talisiyssee, covered with cotton fields 
and pear orchards, acd southward from the endless pine 
woods to the Coral Keys, 

When Jupiter Light came within range it had been our 
intention to burn the signal lights, and be thus reported 
by wire thence to our Northern friends; but the sea did 
not admit of running near enough to shore, and we were 
obliged to proceed. What a convenience, though. The 
idea is thus to send a message by night or with signals by 
day even to the end of the world from that deserted spot. 
The cable from{Nassau ends there, thus bringing the every-" 
day’s doings to the Bahama Isles. 

The hours sped on, till over the ocean daylight broke 
and the sun rose out of the sea, a ball of red fire lighting 
a glorious day and the clouds of heaven like streaks of 
molten gold. High up on the beach loomed the tall new 
hotel at Lake Worth, the Royal Poinciana. We knew 
friends awaited us there and also mail, but the breaking 
surf prevented beaching a small boat, the only means of 
landing. I called the others at least to see the place, and 
for doing so was maligned by those who were so few 
hours since happy, jolly folk, but now were prostrate 
forms stretched ‘about on sofas, or even the floor, bewail- 
ing their seasick lot and praying to be left alone. 

hen once we had this last and most southern 
tourist resort we felt indeed we were off on our cruise. 
The reilroad and telegraph ended at Lake Worth, and the 
only coonection thence to southern Florida was by sea, 
except for the stage and post route re the sandy road 
eighty-five miles to Biscayne Bay. On down thecoast we 
ao, with its palmetto trees and sandy shore. By the 
ouse of Refuge, Fort Landerdale, we saw columns of 
smoke rising from the East Coast Dredging Company’s 
machines, at work digging the canal which is eventually 
to connect Indian River and Biscayne Bay. As I under- 
stand it, this is another of Mr. Flagler’s tic schemes; 
but hearsay says the company is well . They receive, 
as our Western railroads once did, for each mile dug 40ft. 
wide and 6ft. deep, a land bounty of 10,000 acres, When 
completed, for slight draft boats this will be a fine inland 
passage south, 

A schooner ashore by the House of Refuge has its own 
melancholy tale to tell of lost ship, cargo and may be 
men. Along that shore the Government built homes 
every twenty-five miles for shipwrecked sailors, For 
some poor man cast on the desolate sandy beach in that 
lonely world, to be welcomed and fed as Uncle Sam’s 
ward till chance offers him a return home, is to my mind 
a most noble charity, and whenever hereafter I read of 
an increased appropriation by —— for lighthouses 
or life-saving stations I will say well done. 

The water now became a beautiful blue and green 
with sun spots of black and’ brown, the cloud reflections. 
Sharks, porpoises and flying fish, purple tinted Portuguese 
men-of-war and huge turtles floated on the top of the 
waves or swam by, and at our approach dove to the 
coral reefs below, along which in the clear water for 
many feet we could see them swimming down and 
down, Next came Biscayne Bay House ef Refuge, which 
we reached about 11:30 A. M., Feb. 25, and then took 
course due south to Fowey Rock Light past Cape Florida. 
Fowey Rock Light, 111ft. in height, built to replace the 
deserted light on Cape Florida, four miles distant, 
towered high on its steel frame. It was built at a cost 
to the Government of nearly $150,000, ranking fourth in 
that wonderful _- of first-order lights starting at St. 
Augustine around the islands and capes to Dry Tortugas, 
including the lights of Mosquito Inlet, Cape Canaveral, 
Jupiter Inlet, Carysford Reef, Alligator Reef, Sombrero 
py ey Shoal, Sand Key and Key West. 

utiful Biscayne Bay now opened before us, while 
on shore smoke from the everglades rose to the sky in 
gray black curls. Twice as we slowly picked our own 
way, buoy to buoy, into that long and narrow entrance, 
we scraped bottom, leaving a milky wake where sand 
and soft coral were torn away. When once back of the 
reef which stretches from the cape to the light, all the 
sea was tranquil, and to the sick ones what a relief 
from thirty hours in the trough of the waves, There, 
having waited till late in the afternoon for high tide, 
where the channel widens into deep water close up to 
shore, we dropped anchor in as peaceful a spot as God 
ever made, 

But one day this place was not so peaceful as it looked 
that afternoon. The lighthouse keeper and his attendant, 
@ negro, were attacked by the Seminole Indians, man 
years ago, and just mans; to ae into the brick 
tower which rises fully 70ft. from the ground. Their 
house was looted and burned, but the stout door leading 
into the hthouse held out against the Indians for 
twenty-four hours, A fire kindled alongside finally broke 
it in and disclosed to the fiends a wooden staircase, 
which they of course dared not ascend. With no water 
or food the poor prisoners held out, having betaken them- 
selves to the very top of the tower. At firat a faint odor 
of smoke, then black volumes curled up the 
to their almost maddened senses came the 


surrounded 
through the glass had re- 
peatedly warned them of this other Smee. The negro, 
unable any longer to stand the intense heat and smoke, 
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crawled out on the iron balcony about the light itself and 
was immediately shot dead. keeper was now nearly 
crazed with suffering, for the flames had mounted to the 
very entrance of his room, and the glass cracked and fell 
all about him, As the smoke in clouds burst out 
into the open air he dragged his attendant on to the iron 
grating and stretching the body flat he himself lay on top. 
To describe further the vom as it is awful. 
Suffice to say almost a day he lay there ina trance. When 
at last consciousness came he discovered the Indians had 
gone. Unable to descend alone he signaled to a boat 
which chanced to be ing and was rescued, 

Cape Florida was like a view out of romance. The old 
deserted brick lighthouse, the forsaken keeper’s home sur- 
rounded by big cocoanut trees, while close to the water, 
clear as Lake George, stood a light bungalow house like the 

jictures of such one sees in India or the South Sea Islands. 

his home is owned, but was not occupied, by a Mr. 
Davis, of Galveston, Texas. The yacht was hardly 
anchored before some of us were ashore in the dinghy to 
find ourselves when landed in a pinea ple field. ‘There 
stood an old darky, hoe in hand, eae g his fortune. 
Darkness quickly fell as it does that far south, but how 
hospitable the climate. Clad in duck trousers, light shirt 
and slippers, and without coat or hat, we sat upon the 
deck discussing plans for the morrow, drinking in health, 
and in buoyant spirits congratulating ourselves that we 
were not in the frozen North. 

Early: to bed and early to rise, I found our pilot sitting 
astern smoking his long meerschaum pipe. Ordering a 
boat we rowed ourselves to a nearby coral bank, and in a 
few minutes had the bottom of the boat filled with huge 
conch —_ oe asthe sky. At8 o'clock we were off, 
and proceeded up the bay about five miles to an anchor- 
age three miles off shore. The bay, though thirty-tive 
miles long and on an average perhaps five miles wide, is 
shoal over its greater ranging from one-fourth of a 
fathom to six in depth, and so clear is the water that 
bottom is visible everywhere. With three men in the gig 
the row to shore was quickly over. 

At the Biscayne Bay Y. C. dock we were met by 
several gentlemen who escorted us to the club house, over 
which floated a flag with embroidered thereon, ‘‘25° 
North Lat., B, B. Y. C.,” a most appropriate ensign, for 25° 
N. Lat, runs across Biscayne Bay. Shaded from the sun 
by large cocoanut trees, royal palms, bamboo, lime and 
orange trees, we walked through the rors to some pine- 
apple and sisal hemp trees beyond. The pam 
were not ripe, but gave every promise of a crop; but 
unless told I should not have known the sisal from 
rows of century plants, as alike almost as two peas in a 

od, There, away from home and country, I met two 

rench gentlemen—one a Count who years ago chose the 
spot not alone for its natural beauty, but for its freedom 
from conventional life. Their house presents a plain 
exterior, but inside is full of curios brought from France 
and other parts of Europe. Hanging from the wall beside 
a magnificent book case, full of the’choicest literature, I 
saw the full cowboy accoutrements which Count de Hon- 
taville keeps as a reminder of cowboy days. This estab- 
lished a freemasonry between us, for once upon a time I 
also punched cattle on the Western plains. hen last in 
France, two years back, the Count found at his grand- 
father’s old castle in an old hair trunk some maps of 
France’s possessions in America before the sale to us of 
Louisiana. These maps were made when John Law, that 
famous financier, was floating his Mississippi scheme, and 
everybody preferred Law’s paper to gold or lands. Clev- 
erly drawn were these maps. Etched here and there by 
a river bank grew strange and wonderful plants, and across 
the broad prairies roamed pictured herds of wild horses 
and cattle, Indians wearing what no doubt pur to 
be golden ornaments also filled their place in draw- 
ing. Nothing better could have been done to excite the 
Frenchmen, to whom this new world was a gold mine or 
garden of roses—in truth, a Florida, 

Cocoanut Grove, for so named is this out-of-the-way 
spot, is separated from the Everglades by three miles of 
pine wood and palmettos, all growing in a rocky soil, 
The whole woods is practically a coral reef, the roughest 
walking I ever chanced to come across. The coral had 
the appearance of huge white cheese, nibbled away to 
sharp points, and reaching as high as one’s knees in 
places. P. on foot is slow through such a coun 
and I did not wander far, but sat down under a big live 
oak covered with air plants, much like overgrown arti- 
chokes, Where these grow one never dies of thirst, for 
in their cup formation, where each leaf joins the center, 
water collects from the dew, and one I einptied held at 
least a quart of good clear water. Coming back from the 
woods we walked through Mr, Kirk Monroe’s place, a 
gentleman so well known to all for his charming stories 
of life in southern Florida that no eulogy of mine is 
necessary. A clear spring by the house, winter and 
summer, offers a tempting plunge. At the even temper- 
ature of 65° what could be more delightful; not too cool 
in December and just right in April, May and June. For 
shelter a mangrove tree dropped its roots like organ 

from the main trunk growing around, These are 
wonderful trees, carrying in the end of each drooping 
stem a long, thick radicle which pierces the mud when 
once it has =n long enough to touch the earth, or 
swaying in the wind to the water’s edge, two or three 
branches will collect about ves fi leaves or 
twigs, which in time settle or gather still more, and work- 
ing thus as patient nature does, a few more feet is won to 


the land from the sea. But I hear the others calling, 
and much as I should like to day-dream in the 
shade as a cool breeze came in from the sea, I to be 


off, 

Wishing for some fresh fish, we were soon across the 
Bay to Bears Uut, an inlet from the sea just above Cape 
Florida. We greatly not ha 


one from a Mr. Tuttle. To th, however, I 
caution yachtsmen to bring your own for it was 
twenty-five cents a gallon at the Bay, all else you buy 
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full of fish, and the strangest thing about it is one never 


knows what you are going to get, maybe a turtle, stinga- 
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ree, grouper, hog fish, shark or tarpon. This latter fish 
seeks those waters also, and though I did not have the 
good fortune to catch any, saw a big one weighing nearly 
100lbs, floating by the side of our boat. They 
ap very susceptible to the cold, and during the 
tk ane in early February, when the thermometer 
dropped to 29°, a party counted fifty dead ones floating 
in the Bay. I look for the day when Messrs, Quay, Van 
Courtland and Hecksher. will desert Pine Islanu and Pun- 
ta Gordo and come.to Biscayne Bay for their sport after 
this king of fish. This will be, I su , when Mr. Fiag- 
ler extends his railroad from Lake Worth, anda line of 
ships conveys tourists across only about 150 miles to 
Nassau, a day's light run. 

But night has gone, and another bright day follows old 
Sol out of the sea. Mr, Tuttle with his naphtha launch 
swings up to our starboard, and lowering the gangway 
we quickly embark for a five-mile run to Miami River, 
the Crineleal eastern drainage to the Everglades, The 
mouth of the river is 150yds. wide and of sufficient depth 
in channel to admit a drawing 4ft. On one side 
lives Mr. Brickell, the most noted rare reconteur in 
Florida, Opposite on the northern bank Mrs, Tuttle, 
nena of Cleveland, whose son’s naphtha launch we 
had, holds sway. At their house, formerly Ft. Dallas, 
they dispense true Southern hospitality. From the huge 
cocoanut trees which line the coral shores great bunches 
of nuts hang down beneath the waving green palms. 
Ripening all the year they fell like chestnuts in early 
autumn, but bringing the covering with them. Try 
some time to get a cocoanut from its outer sheaf and you 
won't believe all the stories you read about wild monkeys 
eating that strange fruit. Nothing short of an axe will 
do the work quickly. Loaded with nuts and oranges 
from the trees growing all around the house, we pro- 
ceeded on up the river, past its mangrove-lined banks, 
frightening sleepy alligators from their stumps or beds 
off into the clear water, past other cocoanut groves to 
where the river narrowed into a rapids some four miles 
from Ft. Dallas. Some of us walked; the ladies in a small 
rowboat were poled up the rapids over the coral reef. 
Searcely any earth protected our feet from the sharp 
rock, but the distance was short, some 300yds. Then 
rushing at a steeper slant the river broke into foam from 
its smooth and even bed inthe old Fairy Tale Swamp, 
the Everglades of Florida. Like some huge prairie the 
famous glades stretched out before us, tree-lined at the 
shore, but widen out in the distance to what? Few 
have trated its wilds, but all. who have tell of 
beautiful islands, clear water and unfriendly Indians, 
the remnant of the once powerful Seminoles. Un- 
friendly, I say—only such in that they will not guide a 
stranger to their happy hunting grounds, 
or Georgia Crackers, they work, and live better than 
many of the white folk who look down on them as sav- 
ages, Besides corn and other vegetables, this fast-disap- 
pewing race raise their own hogs and cattle, Born 

ters, the deer and other wild animals feed them, and 
alligator hides have brought and do still bring them good 
revenue, One year’s shipment of these, I was told, num- 
bered 10,000, but for the truth of this I will not vouch, 
The storekeepers charge them an outrageous price for 
everything, and I hardly dare begin to figure how many 
hides the poor fellows have to give in exchange for the 
sewing machines they all covet. After taking a photo- 
graph of our party we all had lunch, watching mean- 
while the black bass in the clear water, but we had no 
bait. It was dark when once again the electric lights on 
the yacht welcomed us back to the cabin, where as usual 
Frank had the music box play “Do, Do, My Huckle- 
berry, Do,” or some such classic piece. 

A strange interest attached itself to those far-away 
Everglades, and almost gladly would I have been one of 
Ingraham’s ag | who crossed in March, 1892, with a sur- 
veyor’s outfit, He started from Fort Myers on the west 
coast with five boats, but deserted two, and after three 
weeks, tattered and torn and completely exhausted, ar- 
rived at Mrs, Tuttle’s place. He remained there two 
weeks, and though he was closely questioned, what he 
saw on that trip remained a secret. The penalty the 
tribe mete out to any of their number who shows a 
white man into the glades is death. They ask no help 
co Sam, and only occasionally come out to buy or 
sell, 


In Mr. Brickell’s eleven-ton sloop we went kingfishing 
next day out by the Powey Rock Light, but the wind blew 
too gnarl & keep our skids whirling along in the clear 
water. Mrs, C. caught one big fellow weighing about 
8lbs, We saw a great many strike at our hooks and miss, 
but with a stiff breeze to catch a boatload is no trouble, 
for they bite then with the line 40ft. astern, as fast in- 
deed as bluefish on an August day off Fire Island, near 
New York, In shape and marking they are hardly dis- 
tinguishable from a oe mackerel, 

‘© vary our sport Mr, Tuttle suggested a trip up Arch 
Creek quail shooting; so on Friday, h 1, we took the 
launch and ran up the bay to its head, Dumfoundling 
Bay, past Lemon City (five houses) to Arch Creek, another 
outlet to the Everglades. Some five miles up, beneath 
mangrove trees which grew to a height of 40 and 50ft. in 
places, we were stopped by anatural bridge of coral which 
spanned the. creek, leaving only sufficient room beneath 
for a rowboat to pass. ith dog on we pushed 
back into the pine woods for quail. hat hunting! 
Palmettos to one’s waist and coral knee high, against 
which my poor shins continually scraped, causing our 
hunting fever, with profuse perspiration, to quickly run 
away. Ina half-mile walk we got up twocoveys, and out 
of my six shots I killed five. The two other hunters got 
the remaining seven of a round dozen. After Tallahas- 
see, where I had hunted from a wagon during January in 
cotton and cornfieids, that was about the toughest shoot- 


og S otee saw, 

we steered along the moss-covered coral banks, 
with air plants growing from every tree, until after three 
hours’ steady going we reached the yacht, the moon long 
since t, also the stars, each giving a white and 
stranger light than the forest fires in the Ever- 
glades. Glad , | assure you, were we for the com- 
forts of our floating home. Our table looked very pretty 
with the great bunches of roses, kept beautifully on ice 
all the way from St, Augustine. Fine fresh turkey, rich 
milk and new beets excited no less comment. ¢ tur- 
keys, beets and milk at what a ! Sent outon an 


order from Cocoanut Grove Hotel without a definite price 
settled beforehand, the billcame later. Six turkeys, three 
oer four chickens, a bunch of beets, two gallons of milk, 
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two dozen eggs; total, $66. I don’t think the Waldorf or 
the Ponce de Leon can equal Biscayne Bay Hotel for its 
prices. f 

Saturday we told the bay good-by and started south for 
Turtle Harbor, but on account of the wind had to put in 
at Ceosar's Cove, behind Christmas Point. Here, amon 
endless keys, the most famous of the pirates who infes 
that coast long held out against Uncle Sam, defeating all 
apenas at capture, until at last a whole fleet was sent 
after him. At his very home he was finally caught and 
hanged to pay the penalty of his many misdeeds, The 
storm blown over, at 6 next morning we were off past 
Carysford Reef, twenty-five miles from Cape Florida, to 
Alligator Reef, thirty-five miles away. Three miles in 
from Alligator Reef is Indian Key, where Perrine was 
iven a 60,000 acre grant for an experimentai station back 
in 1830 or thereabouts; but he, with his whole settlement, 
was killed by the Seminole Indians. Next Long Key, 
with its 80,000 cocoanut trees and pineapple plantations, 
was passed. Then came Sombrero Key Light, thirty- 
eight miles; next American Shoal Lights, twenty-six 
miles, and only seventeen from Key Weat, called in 
Spanish Cayo Hues or Bone Key—a run all told from Bis- 
cayne Bay of about 140 miles, All these keys or coral 
islands are shore lined with cocoanuts and mangroves, 
and inland, such as are inhabited, grow pineapples and 
early vegetables, Out to sea stretched Florida Reef, over 
100 miles long, the left bank of the Gulf Stream, and 
though the wind blew strong we sailed as in a land-locked 
harbor, but a mile or two away from the huge breakers, 
stretching a line of white foam against a cloudless sky. 
A more beautiful cruising ground there cannot be, for to 
lie at anchor out in this channel, correctly buoyed and 
lighted from Biscayne Bay to Key West, and in a naphtha 
launch run in among the keys, where the water is 
not over 24 to 8ft. deep, opens an enchanted archi- 
pelago. In the setting rays of the sun which sank 
into the sea of the Gulf of Mexico, we glided 
to anchor off Key West beside the. Spanish cruiser 
Infanta Isabel. Have you ever felt, when long 
away and out of touch with the world, how it seems as if 
something strange and awful had happened? So I felt, 
and in haste sought the telegraph office and some recent 
newspaper to learn if all was well. No sad news came to 
blight our cup of happiness, and when we had seen the 
little there is to be seen at Key West next day, and had 
been robbed for coal at $9 per ton, and 1} cents per gallon 
for water, we yearned for the wind to subside in the Gulf 
and to be away to Havana. But the wind would not 
down, and another day was partly passed visiting the 
spong market—one of the largest, we were told, in the 
world. I bought some beautiful big sponges for 50 cents 
(which would cost $2 at home) from Samson Stamp, the 
old bumboatman whom everybody who goes down there 
must know. Strange to say, Mr. Ulmo, our engineer, 
who ran the blockade all through the war, recognized 
Samson as having been a cabin boy on his ship, and, in 
remembrance of those days, great tears trickled down 
poor Samson’s cheeks, ' 

Upon the arrival of the s,s, Olivette that night from 
Havana I went on the dock to tsar the news about the 
insurrection, and quickly found myself in the midst of 
the most excited crowd I ever saw. The babble was 
deafening, and not understanding one word I wondered 
in what country I could be. Poor Cubans! many banished 
no doubt from home, they wanted to hear the latest 
whisper, if maybe they might see Cuba again. It is a 
wise precaution of Spain in putting a man-of-war to 
watch this half Cuban city of ours, for it is a short run, 
110 miles, for a filibustering expedition across to Cuba. 
And this run we took the morning of March 5, steering 
8S. by W. + W. across the Gulf Stream, there 40 miles 
wide and from 4,000 to 5,000ft. deep, escorted, it seemed, 
by schools of flying fish, until at 1:30 in the afternoon we 
slipped in past the forts La Cabana, La Punta and Castle 
Morro, the latter with its telegraphic flags flying, which 
we saw hauled up at our approach. We slowed down to 
take a pilot on board, though none is really necessary for 
guidance in that deep harbor, but only to give one a 
position when at anchor, I say at anchor, though in 
reality no one anchors there. 

The harbor in Spanish Havana is quite deep and the 
tide of so small a rive and fall the drainage of the city is 
not properly carried away, but settles on the bottom, and 
not to disturb this accumulation of filth huge square red 
buoys with steel staples attached float about at various 
intervals. To these each foreign ship or yacht is moored. 
The Dungeness was the only yacht there at the time, but 
the bay seemed full of tramps and liners from Mexico, 
France,England and the United States, not to mention two 
men-of-war, both English, however. Against the stone 
wharfs were numerous steam and sail craft floating the 
yellow flag of Spain, gaining thus an advantage against 
the rest of the world, How? maybe you will ask, Well, 
as I understand the case, no foreign ship can load at the 
docks, but must do so entirely by lighters, thus giving 
those who ply that trade a livelihood, and in a certain 
way handicapping foreign commerce to the benefit of 
home industries, a sort of protection theory, 

GRAHAM F, BLANDY, 
[TO BE CONCLUDED, | 





A Bear Experience. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I killed a bear once, but my bear did not act at all like 
Dr. Grinnell’s. 

My guide and I were riding along a ridge when a great 
dark animal jumped out of a ravine and ran off, It 
looked to me like a hog. My guide said, “It’s a bear.” I 
fonges off my horse and fired at it. 

Of course I had heard how dangerous bears are, and as 
soon as I had shot I jumped on my horse, put spurs to 
him and rode away. My guide rode after the bear, but I 
did not want to get too close to him, and I rode the 
other way. 

Now, what do you think that confounded bear did? 
He ran in a circle, and as I was galloping along, thinking 
that I was safe, I saw the bear running tow me, com- 
ing up the other side of aravine I was approaching. In 
self-defense I had to dismount and fire at him, and he 
turned and ran off over the hill. 

‘Presently the guide came up and we rode slowly over 
the hill after the bear, and down into the stream bottom, 
and soon we saw the beast lying down there, 

ee out,” said my ee , “he’s alive,” 

He wasn’t ugh. For some occult reason he had 
lain down and ° VERITAS. 












THE TALKING PINE.—ll. 


The Rain Song. 


THE Talking Pine nodded in friendly greeting as I got 
out of the canoe and came up to my usual place at the 
feet of the great tree. 

“Kla-how-ya, T’solo, the wanderer; it is well- that you 
came to-day, for to-day the pines will sing the rain song 
and you shall sing with us, for it isa good song and one 
to know.” 

‘So be it, wise one, I will learn the rain song; that I 
may know it when I am in other lands. It is a good song 
to know when the air is dry and you can get no water for 
your throat. I will learn the rain song of you, wise one,” 

‘Come, T’solo, the wanderer, and sit at my feet, where 
I can spread my arms over you and keep the rain away.” 

“‘Now when the wind comes all the pines will sing the 
wind song and dance the wind dance before they sing the 
rain song. 

‘*You know, my friend, T’solo, the wanderer, that the 
wind must always come to help the pines sing, so be not 
impatient to hear the rain sung until the wind can help 
us,” 


So Isat down by the feet of the Talking Pine and 
smoked my pipe and waited for the coming of the wind, 
to see the wind dance and hear the rein song, 

Soon the wind came slowly out of the southwest and 
the pines began to sing and the wind sung with them— 
at first so soft I could scarcely hear it; and I asked the 
Talking Pine, ‘‘Do you sing, wise one?” 

‘*Yea, listen,” answered he. ‘ 

Then I heard the wind song, for it had gathered strength, 
e all the pines began to sing and I could hear it very 
plain. 

Then the pines all began to dance and to swing their 
long arms in time with the song and to sway and sing . 
until they were all mad with the dance, and I thought 
they would fall. 

The song was wild and mournful, as it always is, and 
they sing it.in the language of the pines, so one must 
know their talk to learn the songs. 

I heard them calling the rain to come out from behind 
the clouds and sing with them. 

The rain rode down with the wind and some rested on 
the pines, but most of it went on down and sung with 
the flowers and the Grane; for the rain, you know, is rest- 
less and cannot stay long in one place. 

The pines all love the rain and always sing the rain 
song when they see it coming on’ the clouds, so it wil! 
stop and sing with them. 

‘or a long time the pines andthe rain sung together, 
and then the rain went away and the wind went with it, 
and the pines were left all alone. 

The wind, you know, is never tired and travels all the 
time, so the pines always call the wind to help them 
dance, and always go to sleep when the wind goes away, 
and the sun wraps his warm blanket around them. 

“It was a good dance,” said the Talking Pine when 
they had finished and the wind had gone, 

“Come again, T’solo, the wanderer, and I will show 
you other things and sing other songs, but now I par 
Then I got into the canoe and crossed the Lake of ti 
Mountains and left the Talking Pine to sleep out his 

sleep until another time, Et CoMaNoHo. 





A WINTER'HUNT WITH JOCK DARLING. 


IT was as a result of the game. photographing trip last 
summer that Jock Darling and I arranged for our winter 
hunt, Even if the law had permitted there would have 
been no sport in killing the game we saw while photo- 
graphing those July days, but the force of association is 
strong, and one cannot live a week with game at his very 
elbow—even if it is unseasonable game—and not catch 
the hunting fever. As there was only one possible cure, 
I packed ep may warmest clothes, bought some additional 
heavy underwear, loaded twenty-five .40.82 Winchester 
cartridges and started for the woods, 

I left New York by the Fall River Line the night of 
Nov. 22. The next day, Saturday, a cold, sleety was 
falling in Buston. At Portland it was snowing, though 
only in a half-hearted way. At Bangor there was a good 
tracking snow and pienty of it, but unfortunately it began 
to 


n. 

Those who have hunted on the snow will understand 
my interest in the weather and anxiety as the hunting 
grounds grew nearer and the rain continued to fall in in- 
creasing volume. At Sherman, ninety miles north of 
Bangor, where my railroad journey ended, the rain had 
stopped, but it had left a crusted snow that boded ill for 
stili-hunting. This was the next worst thing to losing 
the snow Reape but there was a grain of comfort in 
the fact that I was still a good long distance from my des- 
tination, and that the conditions might be different there, 

As the hotel at the station was, to say the least, unpre- 
possessing, and not oak on the best of verms with the 
“rench lumberman’s “‘little brothers,” I got a man to 
drive me over to Patten, seven miles, where there is a 
good hotel, I arrived there some time before miei 
and finding Jock’s name on the register, went to 
between clean sheets in a fairly comfortable frame of 
mind, : 

Sunday found us on runners, slipping along behind 
Herb Brown’s black horses over a good sledding snow, 
and that night we slept in camp. 


Game Sign, 


The last part of our journey had been through an tun- 
broken wilderness, unmarked even by the sleds of the 
lumbermen. While daylight lasted we had counted the 
tracks of sixty-four deer and thirteen caribou crossing the 
road, besides innumerable fox trails, At one place the 
silent evidence of the snow showed that half a duzen cari- 
bou had gotten out of the road just im time to let our sled 
pass. A man on foot would, no doubt, have run directly 
upon them, but the merry jingle of our bells gave the 
woods tramps due warning of our coming. 

It was pleasant to be assured that the game was on 
hand and moving, but more pleasant still was the fact 
that we had gotten beyond the domain of the crust, and 
that. the snow’was still as a blanket and soft. 


Uncle Jock’s Log Cabin. 


There were no hunters in camp upon our arrival,.and 
no game in evidence; but before we left we atoned for 
this by piling up around the door a pyramid of trophies. 





& 


that on the hoof had weighed the best part of a ton that 
had fallen to four rifles. ‘ 

Moose, caribou and deer figured in that display, and 
Sa was due only to the fact that 
we did not shoot it. was the only item that right- 
fully should have been there and yet was missing; but the 
bears had gone into winter quarters, and could not be 
tempted out even to make a R »man holiday. 

There are three lakes in the Sebois chain— White Horse, 
Show Shoe and Grand Lake. The main camp is situated 
oa @ bluff overlooking Snow Shoe, which is the middle 


lake. 
It is a well-built log structure, two stories in height, 
and extremely comfortable in cold weather. 
Jock has another camp on the upper part of Grand 
at the time of . ur srrival by 
two other hunters, Messrs. Stubbs and Siap'es. The lat- 
ter part of our stay was at this o»mp, but for the 
first three days we hunted about Snow Shoe. 


Hunting Around Snow Shoe Lake. 


South and east of Snow Shoe is a piece of burnt land a 
mile in width and two or three miles in length. This is 
good deer cuuntry; in fact, it would be hard to find any in 
this neighborhood that is not, and it is also the some- 
time abode of a family of moose. All summer these 
moose had vsed in the burnt land, and the week before 
my arrival Jock had run upon them, four in number, at 
the eastern edge of the strip over toward Hay Brook. 

Deer and caribou, of course, were of secondary consid- 
eration as long as there were moose to be secured, and 
accordingly our first hunt was planned solely with refer- 
ence to the latter. 

Footwear. 


The thermometer stood at zero as we left the camp that 
Monday morning. Jock wore a pair of rubber boots, as 
there were many swampy places that the covering of 
snow keep from freezing, and that would soca have 
soaked buckskin moccasins. My feet were protected by 
high cowskin moccasins, that proved to be thoroughly 
waterproof for all ay purposes, and by far the 
most satisfactory hunting footwear I have ever tried, 
Under these I wore two pair of high woolen stockings 
that reached above the knees, and which kept a legs 
dry on several occasions long after my trousers been 
soaked. Later I found one pair of these heavy stockings 
sufficient for the coldest weather we experienced. Prob- 
ably this would not have been the case, however, if I had 
not also worn a pair of ‘‘arctic sock” slippers inside the 
moccasins. These are made of soft felt material, and 
kept my feet very dry on occasions when the moccasins 
were very damp inside, 

Jock lost two of his toes years ago from freezing—he had 
killed a caribou late in the day and persisted in skinnin 
it onane the biting warnings of a semi-arctic night—an 
he acknowledged that rubber boots were not the warmest 
footwear for such a cold day. He was obliged from time 
to time to stop and kick and stamp till he could rouse a 
circulation, and as long as there was no water to wade 
through the moccasins had decidedly the best of the situ- 
ation; we soon found water, however; at the foot of the 
hill below the camp was a spring, and this had been 
backed up by the snow, and formed a wet place of con- 
siderable extent. Darling went straight through, but, as 
I did not want to test the moccasins too severely, I picked 
my way cautiously about the edge. A leather boot will 
not stand wading through pure and unadulterated water 
for any length of tame, and neither will leather mocca- 
sins, 

Moose Sign. 


We kept the road down Sebois Stream to the head of 
White Horse Lake, which we crossed on the ice, and 
then struck up east into the burnt land. The old road 
which we followed was a maze of deer tracks, and we 
came upon frequent beds and signs of feeding. 

Jock has hunting associations connected with every 
foot of wild land in this part of the State. Two years ago 
he met three caribou on this road, handy to the lake, and 
knocked over two of them, which was all the law allowed, 

There is always the chance of meeting caribou on these 
roads. They are indefatigable travelers, and if one stays 
in the woods long enough he is sure to run acroes them, 

But what interested us more than caribou talk or deer 
sign was the unmistakable evidence of the recent presence 
of moose. From time to time we came upon places where 
the young trees, moosewood and maple saplings, had been 
broken down, generally at a height of '7 or sft. above the 
“ote and where other trees of the same variety had 

nstripped of a portion of their bark. These were the 
feeding grounds of the moose known as “workings.” The 
trees bad been broken down in order that they could 
browse off the tender growth at the ends of the branches, 
and this process was accomplished, not, as writers used to 
assert, by riding the tree duwn between the forelegs, but 
by means of a twist of the powerful neck of the animal. 
This is what Darling says and I see no reason to doubt it, 
Wesaw no trees that were bent over as they would have 
been if straddled and ridden down. They were all broken 
off, and always at the height of the moose’s head from the 
ground. Darling says be has frequently seen them feeding 
and he has observed the process carefully. 

A: moose, like other deer, bas no upper teeth, and the 
barking of the trees is accomplishea by a long upward 
ye = the jaw. oe as - ape - the bark is started, 
at least in summer when it easily, it can readil 
stripped from the tree, 9 , 

e made a long circle around the edges of the burnt 
land and into the timber beyond, but we failed to locate 
the moose. No doubt they were snugly yarded in some 
nearby ridge, and we may have passed very close to them. 
We jumped deer on several occasions, but hardly gave 
them asecond thought, and we crossed a number of fresh 
caribou trails. Near the head of Bach Brook we saw 
where one of these animals bad walked along a fallen 
tree over a wet place, as a man would have done. 
ee — like ee Jock,. “Go any- 
where over an rough places, 
slip or hurt dhomastves.” ". = 


Darling as a Trapper. : 


The wild woods mice, which are twice as big as city” 
mice, soon learn of the presence of. human habitations in 
the woods, and as the shelter is comfortable and food 
abundant, they ficck in from all sides till they become a 

The second night of our stay in camp Jock set 
about getting rid of some of the surplus mouce population 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


that had accumulated during a short absence. He split 
out from a stick of firewood three flat pieces of wood, 
which he whittled into miniature representations of snow- 
shoes, lin. high and perhaps Sin. long. To the narrow 
ends of these he tied a piece of pork rind for bait, and 
then he set up on edge inverted tin pans resting on the 
snowshoe-sha of wood at their widest ts. 
The whole thing delicately adjusted, so that when a 
mouse touched the bait the pan slipped from its support 
and made him a prisoner. 

The first night the traps were set Jock caught two mice, 
the next night three, and so on till he had caught fifteen 
before I left. Ove poor little fellow was found sitting 
upright with his paws to his face, frozen stiff. 


A Deer and a Caribou. 


The second day we tried for deer, as there was no meat 
in camp and we were aaa: We crossed the dam and 
went up an old tote road to the east of the camp, and 
presently, before I really had a chance, I heard Jock’s 
rifle. I had jumped my deer in the meanwhile, and was 
not loath to leave his trail for Jock’s. 

Jock had gone some distance along the road without 
crossing a fresh track, but I presently met him and asked, 
**What luck?” 

“I got one,” he replied. 

“Buck?” 

“Yes,” 

‘*What kind of a head has he got?” 

‘‘Homely,” said Jock; “he lies back here about thirty 


8. 

We started in the direction he had indicated, and Jock 
told me he had seen the deer first running along with his 
nose to the ground, scenting his own track. He had 


A SET OF MOOSE ANTLERS, 


previously crossed the road several times at the same 
lace, Jock blatted, and when the buck stopped he shot 

im, When we reached the deer I found him alread 
dressed and hung up. He was a large buck, thoug 
rather poor, and despite Jock’s uncomplimentary charac- 
terization had a magnificent head. The antlers were 
very irregular, but massive, There were nineteen points 
in all, including one stub projecting downward. 

“He will be tough chewing,” said Jock, ‘“‘but I guess 
we can manage.” : 

Jock had drawn the first blood, but he magnaminously 
ascribed his success to luck. Be this as it may, 1 have 
always noticed that the best hunters are lucky. The 
snow was quite noisy, for a rain and crust had followed 
the cold weather of the day before, and another man 
would no doubt have been seen by the deer first, and in 
all likelihood only had a glimpse of its flag as it disappeared 
from sight. 

Later, on that same road, Jock saw the fresh track of a 
caribou. He kicked the impressions in the snow and 
found that it was still unfrezen, Seeing that the track 
led straight for a bog on. Bach Brook he followed at a 
good speed, for be knew that thé caribou would not stop 
to feed on the way. He saw where the caribou had 
crossed the brook on the ice and then gone up on the bog, 
Here he expected to find it feeding and he moved more 
cautiously. Presently he saw something white among the 
little spruces that dotted the bog and the next instant 
made out the caribou’s head. The caribou was standing 
looking directly at him, but squarely in front of her nose 
—for it was a cow without horns—was a small tree trunk, 


Jock could see the ears on both sides, or he would hardly. 


have recognized the head as distinct from the snow 
masses that hung on the branches of the evergreens all 
around. He brought up his 30in. Bullard and that was 
the end of that episode. 


A New Camp. 


Messrs, Stubbs and Staples, the latter an old hunter and 
trapper of long experience about Sebois, turned up at 
camp that night. 
ake Sage having found a some yarded on a 

ge east of the upper camp, which, o to the crust, 
they had not disturbed. r . 

' As the neighborhood of the other camp was a better one 
for ‘moose we decided to change our base of operations, 
and the following day we all moved up to this camp. 

From here we made numerous excursions over the hard 
wood ridges which stretch in all directions about Sebois 
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Grand Lake, and on most of these we found moose sign 
and moose tracks. 
After Moose. 

One day, while following up some old tracks, we got 
very close to two moose, tracks had been made the 
day before, and there to be no immediate ay 
of seeing the moose, as they were plainly traveling, but 
for some reason best known to themselves they had taken 
their back trail. 

We jumped them during a flurry of snow, and the one 
I saw looked black as a bear against the fleecy back- 
ground. It was a cow or young bull, for no horns 
were apparent. 

Another day on the ee of Wadley Brook dam 
we found where a small bull had yarded. We did not 
disturb him at the time, as the crust continued very noisy, 
but later there came a rain that softened the crust tempo- 
rarily, and we spent the greater part of a day trying, to 
the best of our ability, to circumvent the wary an’ 

He was on the side of the ridge in a thick fir growth 
and no great distance above a bog. This was 
bordered in places by a nasty cedar swamp, and in circlin 
to get the wind of the moose we found ourselves obl 
to pass through the swamp. My recollections of the half 
hour spent in that a are not of the ss A 
wet cedar log is about the slimiest and slipperiest thing 
in existence—unless it be an eel—and when one tries to 
avoid a hole that is filled with ice water and slush by 
walking on such a log, it is not agreeable to suddenly 
change ends and land head first in the hole. A few 
experiences of this kind will soon convince a man that it 
is the safest policy to wade through everything. 

Soon after emerging from the swamp we found the old 
tracks of the moose. We worked along the ridge in the 
direction we reas him to be, pushing our way 
through the thic Jsam growth and receiving copious 
showers from every tree, till we were as wet as if we had 
been in the lake, 

We scoured every foot of this part of the ridge, keep- 
ing 50yds. or so apart, but always within sight of each 
other, and at last found what we had feared, that we had 
jumped the moose, We had no doubt been close to him 
when this happened, but the growth was so thick that we 
had failed to see him when he made off. 

Partly out of curiosity and partly with a view of locat- 
ing him for another hunt, we followed the trail of the 
moose for a mile or more. At first he ran directly south, 
but soon we saw that he was heading more to the east, 
and evidently with a purpose, He swung around on the 
arc of a circle and then headed straight for the rapids at 
the dam on Wadley Brook, This was the only open 
water on the stream for a distance of perhaps five miles, 
and his course showed the perfection of bis sense of direc- 
tion. No doubt the place was familiar to him, and 
though badly scared, he would not attempt to cross on 
the ice. 

We left his trail before reaching the open water, but 
one of the other hunters who came by the dam the next 
day said he had crossed there. J. B, BURNHAM, 


Camp-Lire Slickerings, 


“That reminds me.” 


AND that reminds me, that back in the 703 there lived 
in Surprise Valley an old gentleman named McC., and'his 
son, William. Old age and its attendant ills had put him 

ast the bread-winning stage, and now in his son’s home 
e took life easy. : 

That summer the Indians had been very turbulent. 
Night after might signal fires on one mountain had 
been answered by flashes on another, Ocheho'’s band 
had joined forces with the Bannocks, who were on the 
war path. The settlers had undergone a thorough Indian 
scare. and under these conditions the little models of '66 
and 78 had given way to the latest in repeaters, the 
model of "76—.45-75. inchesters cost money in those 
days, especially when an armed guard had to accompan 
the team that hauled them 200 miles from the railroad, 
But William was prosperous, and had bought one of the 
big guns. 

Game was plentiful, pay waterfowl, The wild 
geese, in their semi-annual migrations, would tarry a few 
days to glean the stubble fields, and they were estimated 
by the acre instead of by the head or dozen, as now. 

One warm October afternoon, when William and some 
of his neighbors were branding calves at the corral and 
the old gentleman was sunning himeelf in his chair in 
front of his house, he eepied in a field half a mile away an 
immense flock of geese. Thé field was literally white 
with them. The od gentleman got out the new gun, took 
a rest over the fence, and when his palsied arms had 

inted it in the general direction of the flock Hed 

r. A babel of honking and roar of wings followed 
the re-echoing explosion. 

When the cloud had lifted all but one had gone. Our 
infirm friend hastened to the spot in triumph, lifted his 

ize and carried it to the corral. The bullet had struck 
just below the head and nearly severed the neck. 

Holding up the bird so all could see, he said: ‘Bill, that 
new gun o’ your'n seems to be a pooty good gun, but I do 
believe it shoots a leetie low.” - L. 


“What the Signs Did.” 

My subscription expires Jan. 1, and I inclose $4 for the year 1696. I 
would not miss reading another piece of writing like * What the Signs 
Did,” by El Comancho, for twice the amount. It is grand, and was 
written, I judge, by a true sportsman. J. F. B 


Game Laws in Brief. 

Tax Game Laws in Brief, current edition, sold everywhere, has 
pew game and fish laws for more than thirty of the States. It covers 
the entire country, is carefully prepared, and gives all that shooters 
aud anglers require. See advertisement. 
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 Satuyal History. 
CALL DUCKS. 


Comp Spring Harpor, N. Y.—Zditor Forest and 
Stream: 
broods of ducks being raised from one pair last 
summer, and an editorial note asks what kind of ducks 
‘‘call ducks” are. As these birds are not as well known 
in America as they should be, I take pleasure in answering. 
They aro dwarf or bantam mallards of two varieties, 
called white or gray. The smaller they are, if otherwise 

rfect, the higher they are valued by fanciers of water- 

owl. They are bred to perfection in Holland for calling 
wild ducks and excel all other callers in thisline,. A 
female taken from her mate is clamorous all day long if 
not restored to. him and the calling is surprisingly loud. 





In size they should not be’over 20in. in extreme length, ' 


or about the’size of a wood-duck. The ‘‘gray” variety 
are exact mallards in color, the female never having a 
white ring on the neck;:the other kind are pure white. 
They are very tame and.are great pets. 

Some years ago.I imported several pairs mainly for use 
in hatching wood-ducks, mandarins and teal, for they are 
light and are good mothers, I sold a few pairs and lost 
those which were kept and so have none, Your corre- 
spondent terms them.‘‘Long Island call ducks” and he may 
refer to mongrel black ducks, which are often kept for 
calling on the Island. In the poultry shows either the 
white or the gray calls are disqualified if the bills are 

ellow, but they may be of any other color; the feet and 
egs of the white calls must be bright orange and those of 
the grays the same with a tinge of brown, By the way, 
few mer seem to know that of the species which make a 
loud “‘quacking” call, it is only the female which makes 
that sound. FRED MATHER, 


DEER AND LILYPADS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

When a man reads in FOREST: AND STREAM statements 
to which he takes exceptions, I presume he will not be 
accused of presumption or#@ disposition to be' captious if 
he ventilates his views; for believe it is thus that we set 
on foot discussions which ultimately result in giving us 
exact knowledge concerning the habits of the creatures 
we love. Noman “knows ivall,” but almost every hunter 
or fisherman occasionally stumbles upon some peculiar 
fact which he is able to authenticate and contribute to 
the general fund of information: _ 2s 

In reading the article published: last’ week entitled 
‘‘What Old Deer Hunters Say,” I note that:the writer 
states that it is a.question_ whether or not a deer will eat 
lilypads. Now, I never saw a deer eat them; but, as 
Thoreau said, ‘‘There are some kinds of circumstantial 
evidence that are unanswerable, as when a man finds a 
trout in the milk;” and that sort of evidence I have, for I 
have seen where the lilypads have been eaten, and in 
such quantities as to demonstrate that the deer liked 
them and selected them jn preference to other food, 

In 1894 | camped for two or three days on the shore of 
a pond which was literally covered with lilypads, and the 
deer had been having fun there, My. guide—Arthur 
Phelps, of Spring Cove—called my attention to the count- 
less stems from which the leaves had been nipped off by 
the deer. We paddled all over the pond, and every where 
it was the same, IUundreds of lilypads had been eaten, 
and as nothing could have reached them excepting the 
deer, I was thoroughly convinced that they do feed very 
freely upon them, 

Certainly there are those, with more experience than I 
can claim, who shduld be able to settle the question, and 
I trust we shall hear from them. ARTHUR F,. Rick, 


MOOSE AND DEER WEIGHTS. 


Banaor, Me.—Editor Forest and Stream: Special’s 
Boston salesman was correct when he spoke of the 
weight of moose being overstated in newspaper reports, 
We are constantly seeing reports of moose weighing 
from 800 up to 1,400lbs., when actually the most weigh 
500 to 600. One was A gage carried through Bangor 
which many'set at 1,000ibs, Having seen a good many 
moose, I set it at 700. Later I learned that it weighed 
only about 500lbs, 

The weight of caribou and deer is overstated in the 
same way. One resident here claims to have been in a 
party which shot acaribou weighing 600lbs., but the head 
only was saved. We see statements of deer weighing 
350ibs, I have handled a t many hundreds of deer 
and never saw one yet which would weigh over 250, 
The heaviest deer I ever knew weighed tipped the beam 
at 278ibs. after it had been brought out over 100 miles, 
Of course, by leaving in the heart and liver the weight 
can be increased, but this is not what is called fair weigh- 


ing. 

Speaking of weights a recent lecturer here on ‘‘Pictur- 
esque Maine” showed us a en of a moose which he 
said weighed 1,440lbs. and stood 7}ft. high. Now I can 
prove positively that the moose there photographed was 
never weighed at all. It was a large moose, but never 
weighed nor measured as stated. The same lecturer said 
that same moose stood 9{t. high, and that a moose could 
smell a man five miles away, Also that a caribou could 
jump over an object 19ft. high. Healso informed us that 
deer rose about half an hour after daylight and fed till 
noon, and then lay down, but always walked back on their 
track before lying down. 

When one hears a man talking in this way, it reminds 
one of the story of Mr, Plummer. A man in Oldtown, 
Maine, had invented a mixture which he called eye salve 
and of whose wonderful virtues he was never tired of 
One da = Mr, Plummer oe ie Aes 

an opportunity to , 80 he began, 
‘‘Meestar Plummer, Meestar Plummer, af ye will put some 
of me eye sarve on yer, eyes ye can see & Crow & mile 
away. 

“Pooh-pooh,” says Plummer, ‘‘I can see one now two 
miles off without any of it.” 

‘*‘Meestar Plummer, Meestar Plummer, yer a eae 





. Deer Antlers and Velvet. 
kditor Forest and Stream: 
Writing from the Adirondacks, Musset says that he has 
‘‘seen no markings before October.” In my Adirondack 


are last issue a correspondent tells of three 


cottage I have a stick rubbed by a large buck early on the 


morning of Sept. 12 a few yearsago, My guide (a man 
of long experience in the woods) was starting dogs and 
found the young tree soon after the rubbing was done, 
while the buck track was still fresh, and cut the stick 
and brought it to me as 4 curiosity; saying the buck did it 
to rub off the velvet from his horns. J. C. ALLEN, 


Game Bag and Gan. 


FIXTURES. 


March 16 to 21, 1896.—Second annual Sportsmen's Exposition, under 
the auspices of the Sportsmen's Association, at Madison Square 
Garden, New York city, Frank W. Sanger, ¥ 








WISCONSIN NON-RESIDENTS. 


In Foragst AND STREAM of Dec. 21 your Chicago corre-. 


spondent lets himself loose about non-enforcement of 

isconsia deer laws and the violation of same by Ohio 
and Indiana hunters. The general tone of the article is 
that these hunters have no right to shoot Wisconsin deer, 
and besides conduct themselves in ways that make their 
presence undesirable, bringing all their supplies with 
them, and chasing deer with dogs. It also blames the 
game wardens for not enforcing the laws. 

Whom do these deer belong to?. It would appear from 
the State legislating for their protection that bey belong 
to the State, and the State law allows any one, from any- 
where, to kill them between Nov. 1 and 20, The people 
of Wisconsin are not so narrow in their views'as to try to 
shut out a sportsman: because his home is not among 
them, but, as will be shown further along in this article, a 
man is welcomed by them in accordance with his be- 
havior, and he is not.asked whether he lived in Oshkosh 
or Cincinnati., 

There is howling about non-resident hunters, of course, 
coming from market hunters and men hired to kill veni- 
son for lumber camps, and a few other fellows who don’t 
want anybody but, themselves to kill any deer. Does 
your correspondent want non-resident shooters kept out 
in order to save the deer from these wolves? It is difficult 
to see what other reason there can be, for these wolves 
will get them if the sportsmen don’t, An attack on non- 
resident shooters does not come in, very good taste, any- 
way, from a man who shoots in as many different States 
as this correspondent does. Maybe he lives in Wisconsin, 
Illinois, Indiana, Arkansas, Tennessee, Mississippi, Louisi- 
ana and Texas, Oi dunno. Sure, he tells us of shootin’ in 
ivery wan of thim counthries, thot he did hisself! 

Two of the recently returned non-resident shooters, one 


from Ohio and-the other from Indiana, have been inter- 


viewed by the writer of this, one belonging to a party 
camping near Ingram, and the other near Glen Flora, 
both places being in the territory of the game warden at 


Prentice, They: tell.so nearly the same story that only’ 


one need be told. 


The Hunter’s Story. 


‘‘As our party was rather large, myself and one other 
went up three days in advance of the opening day, to look 
for a good location and get the camp ready for the rest of 
the party, who were expected: in: about a week, On 
arriving at Prentice, where we changed cars, we were met 


: by the game warden, who introduced himself and 


cautioned us about shooting any deer before the time, 
about having more than two deer in possession of one man 
except at the camp, told us no dogs would be allowed at 
hunting camps under any circumstances, gave us some 
pointers about some good locations, and told us that all 
law-abiding hunters were welcome, 

“So soon as we left for Glen Flora, the warden, as we 
learned afterward, wired his deputy at that point to be 
on the lookout for us. When our main party came, one 
of, them brought a dog. It was not a deer dog, and its 
owner merely seonaee it a3 & Camp companion, but the 
warden would not let it go to the camp, and was inex- 
orable on this point; no dog big or little should be allowed 
in any bunting ome during the deer season. . He made 
frequent visits to the various camps in his territory, ex- 
plaining the law and warning hunters that violators would 
receive no mercy. In one camp he found half of a deer 
before the season opened, which the hunters claimed they 
had got from a native boy, The warden at once arrested 
the “z for illegal possession, and they were roundly 
fined, he law, as explained by this warden, permitted 


_ the killing and having in possession at the camp any num- 


ber of deer, but.in transit or any place except at camp, or 
at one’s home, no man could have more than two deer at 
one time. He might: take out two and sell or give them 
away; ther go back to camp and get two more, and repeat 
the operation as often as he liked. No deer were allowed 
to be shipped, except when accompanied by their owner. 

“The intent of the law seemed to be that deer might be 
sold locally, and permitted any man from anywhere to 
take two home withhim, We thought it the best law we 
ever knew of, It allowed us to kill what we wanted for 


camp use and to take two apiece home with us. It gave 
everyone all the privilege that could be reasonably asked, 
_ and effectually shut out the market hunter. We were 


more than pleased, too, with the vigorous policy of the 

warden. Had hounding been allowed, we would prob- 

ably have got little or nothing. As it -was, -we had 
lenty of camp meat, and each man of our party took 
ome two deer. 

“As to our reception by the citizens, it was cordial, 
Everyone, except two market hunters, was ready to do us 
any favor, and did not want the last cent for doing it either. 
One teamster asked two dollars per load ‘for hauling our 
stuff tocamp. It was six miles over a road so bad that it 
took a whole day to make the.trip and return, An Irish 
family were the only people living anywhere near the 
camp, and the first time any of us came near the house 
iled us with: ‘Will, byes, Oi’m glad to see yees, 
sure Oiam. Coom in wid yees now an’ be havin’ some 
milk, fur sure its tired and hungy yees be lookin’,’ Any- 
thing those poor le could do for'us they did and re- 
fused any pay. hen we broke camp we had, perhaps, 
twenty dollars’ worth of groceries, which we had 
teamster unload at the door of their cabin, We left the 
old lady with tears streaming down her wrinkled cheeks, 
‘God bless yees for noble-hearted gintlemin, ivery wan 
of yees,’ was her parting salutation. The railroad poe 
treated us with the greatest courtesy from start to finish, 


‘ Crangle’s spring near Musquash Lake, 


We had a good deal of excess baggage, but it all went 
free, as did each man’s two deer.” 

“Did you read the Wisconsin deer article in last week’s 
FOREST AND STREAM?” 

“Yes.” 

‘*What did}you think of it?” 

‘Well, of course there were camps of toughs and law- , 
breakers, and no doubt a larger per cent. of them lived in 
Wisconsin than in Ohioor Indiana. Most of the men w 
go. so far. for the shooting are men of means an 
respectable people, I’m not surprised that some of the- 
small RevnEeD ey of the State should have published what 
they did. Some of them get their ideas at the jillage 
saloon, but I’d like to know what good is. achieved by col- 
lecting these adverge articles and publishing them in 
FOREST AND STREAM, This non-resident idea is all wrong. 
The constitution of our country says a citizen of any 
State shall have all the rights of a citizen of the State he 
may bein, Mr.-Hough’s article says there were probably 
1,000 guns in a region fifty by sixty miles, That is one 
gun for 1,920 acres—three square miles. Probably the 
men hunted an average of ten days each. Nearly all of 
the non-residents were in strange territory, and two- 
thirds of them knew next to nothing about deer hunting 
and hundreds of them failed to get a deer, while the law 
prevented the expert hunters from killing more than two 
deer and camp meat. If no deer are killed illegally, they 
will increase instead of diminish.” AMERICAN, 





NEW BRUNSWICK MOOSE AND CARIBOU 


Mr. WILLIAM CHESTNUT has just returned from a hunt- 
ing cruise of over six weeks in company with the veteran 
trapper and guide, Henry Braithwaite, He would have 
been out long before, but owing to the Dungarvon port- 
age not being used A the loggers this winter it was 
necessary after snow fell to swamp several miles of new 
road to thé lumber camps on Rocky Brook. William 
brought with him two of the finest moose heads that have 
been seen in Fredericton for some years. William de- 
served to shoot these moose, for he is a good shot and. a 
true sportsman; but he frankly says they are both to be 
credited to Braithwaite’s rifle. Incidentally he remarks 
that he has a ,40-82 Winchester impenier which he will 
dispose of at an extremely reasonable figure, ‘‘A porcu- 
pine gun” he callsit, He says it will killa porcupine most 
every tinie, but when it bucks up against a moose it 
doesn’t seem to disturb the harmony of the proceedings 
unto any vast extent. On several occasions moose that 
were hit good and hard and often with this rifle, or even 
with Braithwaite’s 45-85 English express, at a range of 40 
or 50yds., simply moved over into the next and 
refused to be overhauled, though followed on the snow for 
hours, and in one instance for two days. One moose . 
escaped in this fashion that was hit three times, Both Mr, 
Chestnut and the guide know how to handle a rifle, and I 
can vouch for it just the same as if I had been there that 
no blame is to be attached to them because these wounded , 
animals got away. The weight of testimony is ineuning 
more and more every year to the view that nothing bu 
the most powerful sporting rifles can be relied upon to do 
justice to a full-grown bull moose, 

While encamped at the Crooked Dead water, Chestnut 
and the guide ascended the County Line Mountain, 
where they dropped into a regular moose paradise. One 
day they started sixteen moose, including several im- 
mense old bulls, It is believed by Braithwaite that some- 
where up in this region the king of all moosedom 
holds his court. William says it made a.man_ feel 
solem to look at his track, which resembled the.print of 
a water pailin the mud. They named the cope Tim 
Lynch, for the reason that his territorial jurisdiction 
seemed to be confined to the timber lands of that well- 
known operator. 

The finest, though not the widest, of the two heads 
brought in by William was secured on this County Line 
Mountain. Braithwaite administered to the noble patient 
three doses of lead from the English express, each of 
them labeled for an adult, Even then the moose took his 
own —— time about passing in his checks, In the 
meanwhile another big moose appeared, but he was on 
the wing and Braithwaite scored a clean miss, After that 
a third old bull, fearing to miss the music, meandered in 
upon the scene and Henry knocked him. over, but while 

enry was hugging himself, behold! he straightway ‘‘riz 
up and gat.” They followed him for the greater part of 
the day, but failed to overhaul him, I, the prowler, who 
have been there, would have given much for a glimpse 
of Henry that night, after he had adjusted the Ca 
Kidd bandana on his dome of thought, and as the fitful 
lights and shadows of the camp-fire scampered over his 
cotrugated brow. It is not Henry’s habit to miss the 
target, nor yet to hit and have the target run off with 
the score. 

The head of the bull that was killed is exceptional for 
massiveness and beauty, It measures 47in, between the 
outermost prongs, has very wide, deep shovels and 
twenty-five points, all of them perfect. This head is also 
adorned with two well-developed bells (one of them 16in. 
long), which is unusual, though not unprecedented, The 
bell is a kind of whisker the moose wears, which, like the 
whisker of a man, makes the wearer even homelier than 
he ‘was before. 

The other moose was slain by Braithwaite at Jimmy 
Hearing a cow 
moose whine as though in protest against the mess of 
her lord and master, Henry, who was alone at the time, 
proceeded cautiously to se ventigns. At first he came 
upon a young bull, which he did not consider was the 
guilty party. Then he s a much larger bull, with a 
wide sp of horns his hair turned the wrong way. 
This time the guide was armed with a .45-90 Marlin half 
magazine. He worked the lever too slowly, with the 
result that the cartridge lodged when half-way into the 
chamber, The moose me uneasy and moved away, 
Henry was obliged to whittle a wedge-shaped stick to 


coax the ge into place, at the same time following 
the moose and grunting in a sociable manner so as to 
allay his fears... When he was again in sight of the moose 


and tried to, shoot, the ‘cartridge ed to explode, 
probably owing to, the breech of the rifle having been 
thickly coated with vaseline, which deadened the impact 
of the firing pin. As the moose shambled off Braithwaite 
again resorted: to hig. grunting tactics, and when a clear 
chance offered planted a bullet behind the shoulder, The 
moose wa, off caparam Fo coughing through the brush, 


when a second bullet which struck within 2in, of the first 





10 


b t him down, I think almost other man than 

waite would have lost this moose. He 
had an excellent set of antlers, measuring 49in. across, 
but not so fine in other respects as the pair secured at the 
Crooked Deadwater. 

William says they saw no caribou on the entire trip 
and very few tracks, which is partly owing to the exten- 
sive lumber operations now being carried on at Little Sou’- 
west Lake and Jack’s Lake, where caribou have hereto- 
fore been very numerous. 

One of the most impressive sights the Prowler has wit- 
nersed of late was the return of Mr. John Bodkin from his 
hunt on the caribou plains near Gaspereaux with the ven- 
erable guide, Joe Mitchell. They b t into town ona 
country wagon one rainy day the unskinned carcasses of 
three large bull caribou and a deer. One of the caribou 
heads was much above the —. Joe says the caribou 
were very plentiful and it would have been easy to kill a 
score of them. 

Harry Chestnut returned to-day from his trip on Nor’- 
west waters with Arthur Pringle, bringing two caribou 
heads, one of them a good specimen. They saw no 
moose. Pringle shot a caribou with a remarkably large 
set of antlers. PROWLER. 

Frepenicrox, N. B., Dec. 23. 





A HUNT FOR TEN CENTS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The season now drawing to a close has been, in this sec- 
tion, rather below the average. 

Woodcock have not been overabundant, while they who 
have been so fortunate as to bag a few quail are looked 
upon with more or less envy by their fellow sportamen. 

Partridges, however, I am glad to say, are reported to 
have been more abundant than usual. is, there can be 
no doubt, is directly attributable to the appointment of 
game wardens, who, soon after the law was off, succeeded 
in arresting one of the snarers with which the woods 
around here have been so thickly infested. While the 
outcome of this arrest was rather discouraging to sports- 
men in general, still there can be no disputing the fact 
that it has had a rather salutary effect on general con- 
tingent of snarers. The person arrested was caught with 
seven snared birds in bis ion. Itwasexpected that 
he would be heavily fined, but through a flaw in the law, 
which can readily be taken advantage of by discriminating 
rural justices, he escaped very lightly. 

While a trip in the woods will reveal lines of snarers, 
on examination they will be found (most of them) to be 
eld, broken down and unused, They are last year’s, 
Very few will be found to have been recently con- 


Now that the bird season is drawing to a close, sports- 
men hereabout are looking forward with pleasurabie ex- 
— to the fox hunts, which in recent years have 

80 in this section. 

These hunts are largely patronized by New Haven’s 
most celebrated brush and trap-shooters and business 
men, Some time in the near future I hope to be able to 
send FOREST AND STREAM a description of one of these 
en, occasions. 

g to an entirely different subject, if it will not 
be considered too much of an intrusion on your valuable 
space, I would like to tell of one of the most anes 
hunts I ever engaged in. The most peculiar part of this 
hunt is it only cost 10 cents, The manner in which it 
came about was: I had been reading the evening papers, 
with their sensational headlines of portend war, 
whereupon, En vag we of their tions of an 
already tick subject, I laid them aside for somethin 
better. When my eyes lighted on the familiar cover o 
FOREST AND STREAM it is needless to tell of the pleasant 
recollections it awoke in my mind. I realized that in a 
perusal of its pages the mind would be carried to scenes 
and thoughts more congenial than could be conveyed by 
war news, much of which is manufactured for the express 
purpose of increasing newspaper circulation. 

— taking up the great sportsman's journal and open- 
ing it my eyes lighted on the article headed ““‘Two Men in 
the Woods. 

I settled myself comfortably on the lounge with mind 
fully prepared to enjoy a half hour's good reading, then, 
as the hour was rather late, to betake myself to bed. 

I had read as far along as the sentence that tells of the 
“peculiar” sound of the hound's voice after he struck the 
trail, when, strange to relate, I actually became one of 
the , and was engaging in my first bear hunt, I 
could hear the “peculiar” sound of that hound’s voice as 
plainly as I would had he been in the room. Over marsh 
and meadow land, through thicket and glade, up hill and 
down, through dark cafions and along the base of steep, 
forest-crowned ledges, he led us. Then his voice, chang- 
ing in the distance, came back to us soft and melodious 
as a fairy lute floating on the faintest of zephyrs. 

Finally be led us to the banks of a turbulent stream, 
whose waters, rushing down a steep incline, were shat- 
tered into feathery lace works of foam against black- 
headed rocks and mossy islets that stood above the sur- 
face. The sun-breaking through the fog at this instant 
touched this wild scene with such a dazzle of colors as to 
form a picture of grandeur too beautiful for description. 

We had proceeded along the bank but a short distance, 
when we ved the bear on one of the small islands, 
where he evidently gained a foothold while endeav- 
oring to cross the stream, the current of which had 
proved too strong for him. : 

Even while we looked the hound broke out of the thick 
pine and hemlock woods that lined the bank. Reaching 
the water's edge he paused for an instant, then plungin 
into the stream he gamely struck out for the islan 
where the bear stood upright and at bay; 

Reaching the island the hound crawled out on its moss 
bank, then crouching low for an instant} he made a sud- 
den dive for bruin’s , which he seemed content to 
snap at. He repeated maneuver over and over, nim- 
bly os the blows made at him by the bear. We 
wale the cane these tactics until we reached a point op- 

By this time’ the bear was thoroughly aroused. His 
breast was covered with flecks of froth, and even abcve 
the roar of the stream we could hear his surly growls and 


the et ee . 

Fearful in his blind rage br might injure the 
hound we all opened fire on him our Winchesters. 
We fired so quick and fast that th 


int 
Tse 


8 
one continuous §-r-r-r-r-r-r, Whep, before se 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





(Jan, 4, 186. 





they had taken on the bear, I awoke with a 
start in time to hear the last sound of the alarm clock as 
it mingled with the rum a of the first trol- 
ley car of the day. Great I had dreamed it all. 
Nevertheless I can thank Forest AND STREAM for a hunt, 
even if it was only s dream, that will always awaken 
pleasant memories, And al! for 10 cents. 
Wim H., Avis, 
New Haven, Oonn., Dec. 26. 


MISSES OF PLEASANT MEMORY. 


OrrTEn, when thinking over my many hunting excur- 
sions and other incidents thereto, I try to make up my 
mind what shot I regret missing the most. Such reflec- 
tions bring back to me floods of happy memories of the 
times spent amid nature's grandest and best scenes and 
pictures of every kind of game animal in the United 
States. I can see them now (in my mind’s eye) and how 
they steod amid their grand surroundings, for I have shot 
them all, with the exception of the mountain goat and 
sheep, and these I have often been close to, but not close 
enough. When I get to thinking about it I get fevered 
with excitement and long to go through it all again. 

Sometimes I say it is my first bull moose, then again a 
grand bull elk, and anon it is that pesky black bear. 
Again, it is that finest blacktailed stag among a band of 
four beauties—and so on and so on; for, brother sports- 
man, I am not ashamed to say I have made many misses; 

et in justice to myself I must say that my hits and kills 
love exceeded the misses. 

Now, I know that the shot I regret missing the most (I 
know of no keener regret for the time being) was in the 
fall of 1894, It was on a wet day on the Grand Marshes 
near Grand Lake, Newfoundland, I had succeeded by 
careful stalking on almost open ground in getting within 
75yds. of one of the grandest caribou stags it 
been my fortune to see. He had a monstrous head of 
antlers, fully sixty oe It is only in Newfoundland 

c stage and antlers. I certainly never 
saw anything like it before nor ever expect to see such 
again. There the old fellow lay, not more than 75yds, 
away, but aneceneey his harem lay around him, con- 
sisting of some ten hinds. I feel sure I could have pinned 
him in the shoulders, but my guide insisted on my wait- 
ing until he rose, but when he rose his harem rose with 
him (as if to do him homage) and surrounded him. I 
couldn't in a shot without hitting a hind, and the up- 
shot of it was that I only got two running shots and 
scored a clean miss. ink I shall never cease to regret 
missing that shot, and it stands out in relief whenever I 
think of the shots I have missed. I wanted those antlers, 
and if ever a man coveted what belonged to another I 
was that man, as I stood up to my knees in mud on that 
large swamp with the rain coming down and drenching 
me. You see, I was selfish, having already a fine set of 
antlers in camp. 

Accounts of moose hunting seem to be coming in. I 
would like to add my little say. Howard Fuguet and I 

nt three weeks on the headwaters of the Shelburne 
iver, Nova Scotia, in ne. We each got a bull 
moose with two fine sets of antlers, besides getting shots 
at others. Almost nae we “‘called” we had answers, 
and sometimes two b would start to come at a time, 
but the cows were 80 = they would ‘‘call” them 
back. One morning I two bulls coming nicely from 
opposite directions, but unfortunately they met at the 
edge of the green woods, and of all the answering and 
sales they made I have never heard the like. They 
were each large bulls and neither wu Id advance into the 
open. After a while we heard some cows bellow out and 
they both went back as fast as they had come, 

1 know of no grounds on this continent that are so easy 
of access that offer so good a chance for moose. The 
only trouble is that the cows are so numerous that the 
b will not leave them until later in the season. The 
country is literally tracked up with moose, This would 
be a grand place for still-hunting after the leaves are off. 

Quail are quite scarce here in Florida this season. 
Some attribute it to a wet spring and others to some dis- 
ease. Last winter they were quite plentiful here, 


H, W. HaMiyn, 
Me.rose, Fla. — 


A NEWSPAPER ITEM. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

All the enjoyment of sporting pleasures that I have 
had for several years past has been furnished by your 
FOREST AND STREAM. And, considering its excellence 
and the certainty that once a week I can have an evenin 
of real pleasure in its perusal. I am not certain that 
would exchange permanently this ForEst AND STREAM 
for those of the North Woods. 

When I was a boy we had no sporting newspapers, and 
I well remember the first item of hunting news I ever saw 


in print. 5 

The Utica Observer was our family paper and I always 
made it a point to look at the picture of a ship under full 
sail, and read the legend beneath, “Ten days later from 
Europe;” and then skip to the heading of the doings of 
the XXVIII. Congress in their strife with the President, 
John Tyler. But on one occasion there was an item that 
I knew something about, and which ran thus: 

“One day last week, John Robinson, in Fulton county, killed a full 
grown female — in the woods about four miles south of North- 
ville. The State bounty on that kind of game is $30." 

I knew John Robinson well, and also knew all about 
his killing the panther. But to see an account of the 
matter in print, together with the name of a man I knew, 
was a circumstance that added greatly to the laurels of 
the hunter. 

The event transpired on the 4th of May, 1848. During 
the night previous there had been a light fall of snow, as 
often takes place as late as that in that northern section of 
the country, and John with his dog and gun went out to 
track , which the dog scented as soon as he en- 
tered the forest, and in a very few minutes he treed some- 
thing which John seeing only a small ridge of hair thought 
to be a raccoon and fired at once. But instead of a raccoon 
tumbling frcm the tree, a hideous monster, such as Dr. 
Butt might heve called Americanus horribillus, swung 
into full view hwnging to a limb of the tree. Having only 
a single barre! ..uzzle-loading rifle, John had good reason 
to be alarmed for his own safety, and according!y he 
climbed a tree and began to load his gun, but in his haste 


he got too heivy a we ee te Ge nea, 
D stuck a teow 


nesses instead cf one—so that the 


inches down the barrel. Like a true woodsman, John had 
the habit of prompt action, so he orien’ from the tree 
and ran for home, where he told his father and brother 
Will that he had shot the devil, but had not killed him, 
for he was hanging to the limb of a tree and spitting and” 
snarling like forty cats. 

His father and brother took their guns and then went 
to the woods, where they found a ther lying dead at 
the foot of the tree, while the faithful dog sat close by 
unharmed. The ball had gone diagonally through the 
ae, piercing the lungs. That panther had a mate 
which remained in that vicinity for several months. He 
was seen several times, and I heard him scream on two 
occasions, 


I have seen in FOREST AND STREAM some expressions of 
doubt as to whether or not a panther does scream, but if 
those writers had heard in the night the screams that I 
heard I think they would bave been willing to admit 
that a panther does scream, or else that John Robinson 
was right in saying he had shot the devil. 

My father and some of the other men did not believe 
there was a second panther about, and argued that the 
noise was made by screech owls; but when two of these 
unbelievers had heard the noise, a party of them went 
out with their 8 loaded for big game, just to satisfy 
the women and children, but their hunt was unsuccess- 
ful, although no such noises were heard afterward. 

It 18 now many years since I roamed in the woods of 
that part of the State of New York and fished and swam 
in the waters of the Saccunadagua—not Secondago, as 
some modern vy po have it. In my time the local 
pronunciation of the name of the river was ‘‘Sau-can-dau- 

r. ” 


The name is evidently of Indian origin, but I cannot 
form any idea of its signification, but have often wished 
for some authentic information concerning that river and 
the adjacent hills. The John Brown tract of wilderness 
is, as 1 believe, at the northwest of Northville, but his- 
torians and geographers seem to consider that whole sec- 
tion as a sort of unexplored region. Often have I looked 
in FOREST AND STREAM to find some enlightenment about 
the home of my boyhood, but so far in vain, for sporte- 
men and tourists reach the Adirondacks by going directly 
south from Saratoga Springs by way o ke George. 
But, with the permission of the editor, I may get some in- 
formation yet, by writing what I used to know, thus in- 
citing some up-to-date writer to show how much I am off, 


F, Z, M, 
Enz, Pa. 


A ROCKY MOUNTAIN BEAR TRAP.. 


WHILE on a hunting trip in Deer Creek Park, Wyo- 
ming, in 1886, I saw some bear traps not less remarkable 
for their simplicity and ingenuity than for their effective- 
ness. A glance at the accompanying sketch will give an 
idea of their construction. A rude pen is built of ridge 
pole pines, nailed or notched at the corners and thrown 
together on the same principle that a log cabin is built, 
except that as the work progresses each tier is laid a little 
closer to the center. When the pen is completed it is in 
the form of a truncated pyramid, 8 or 9ft. high, and pos- 
sibly 12 or 14ft, square at the base, and with an opening 
at the top 8ft. across. The last logs at the top are some- 
times placed so as to turn upon their axes easily, 

The pen is baited with a deer or part of an elk carcass 
and left for the keen-scented bear to discover. 

When Mr. Bruin comes along he soon finds that there 
is no way to get at the meat except through the open top 
of the pen, and as the distance is not — he generally 
has no hesitancy in dropping down inside. 

The old motto ‘“‘Look before you leap” would be espe- 
cially applicable in his case, but bears as a rule are un- 
acquainted with proverbs, their time no doubt being oc- 
cupied too fully with the exigencies of existence, 

Hardly has the bear ceased congratulating himself 
upon his good fortune in running across such a well-ap- 





pointed little dinner when he becomes aware that he is 
not in such luck as he imagined, He finds unexpected 
difficulty in getting away from the cozy corner and good 
dinner, and his pleasant dreams turn to dross as he paws 
ineffectually at one of the revolving top logs of the pen, 
while his hindleg seeks an evanescent foothold, 

It takes him a good while to see the point and that his 
trunk and the hide thereof are held for payment of that 
dinner, and to realize that he is trapped. And mean- 
while he expends a got deal of energy in trying to get to 
the end of that endless revolving log, and his temper is 
generally completely ruined when the hunter arrives, 

These pens are designed for both black bears and griz- 
zlies. Joe James, who constructed most of the yom in 
the park, told me that he had sold the privilege of killing 
a grizzly in one of them toa New York eportaman, who 

grizzly i f th New York h 
in the Bast bears quite a reputation asa hunter. He said 
that the ly presented such a savage appearance as to 
completely unnerve the \ enage and that after firing 
several times and only hitting the logs of the pen, he 
(James) was ob to kill bear, timing the shot as 
nearly as possible with that of the so-called e man so 
that the latter might imagine he had killed the bear. 

J. B, BuRNHAM, 





Small Shot and Deer. 

Fox Lake, Dodge County, Wis., Dec. 23.—One of your 
contributors in last week's issue wonders at finding bird 
shot in his venison. It isa common thing among hunters 
who use for deer to fill in around the buckshot 
with fine shot. This I often do, though I do not know as 
it improves the pattern any. W. E. W. 


The Forzst axp Stream is put to press each week on Tuesitiay 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at th 
latest by Monday qnd ag much earlier a4 practicable. 








JAN, 4, 1846.) 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





THE MAINE GAME SUPPLY. 


BosTon, Dec, 27.—Now that the shooting season of 1895 
has closed, and the experiences of many hundreds of 
sportsmen in the Maine woods have become a matter of 
history, the time would seem to be ripe to speak of the 
existing game laws of that State and the matter of their 
enforcement. As everybody knows, the slaughter of big 
game during the months has been simply with- 
out ent. No section of the State, however remote, 
but has witnessed the coming of the ambitious gunner, 
and few have left for home without- some substantial 
trophies of the trip. Without doubt much the largest 
number of sportsmen from any one place who annuall 
visit Maine are from Boston, and naturally it is in this 
city that the greatest interest in the continuance of 

roper regulations for the protection of e is found, 
In talking with men who have tramped, cam and 
shot through the forests of Maine for years, I find that 
many coincide in the opinion that a decided change 
must soon be made, principally in the enforcement of 
the laws, if the present well stocked condition of the 
forests is to continue, 

The shooting of game “‘for meat only” by fishing par- 
ties in the summer is a practice very generally ed on 
throughout the whole State, and practically means an 
open season from May to January. This fact is conceded 
by many, and it is useless for the authorities to ignore it. 
In the great Aroostook country, at places like Patten, 
Ashland and Norcross, the number of wardens should be 
substantially increased. At these places they can be 
easily reached if wanted, and again are on the direct 
line of entrance into the great game region. 

If the law allowing one individual to kill one moose, 
one caribou and two deer was — to guides as well as 
to men being guided, probably the amount of game killed 
would be reduced nearly one-half It is a well-known 
fact that a large percentage of the heads brought out of 
the woods by triumphant sportsmen are from animals 
shot by their guides, Thus in guiding several parties dur- 
ing the season these men exceed many times over in the 
animals killed the number allotted to them by law. This 
law should apply to the guide as well as his oe and 
in fact, if an outsider went into the woods an ot two 
moose, one for himself and one for his friend, the guides 
would be the first to inform him that he had broken the 
law, at the same time reserving to themselves the right of 
doing the same thing without risk of penalty. Of course 
the sportsmen are largely responsible for this state of 
affairs, but it has grown to such proportions that some 
effort should be made by the Commissioners to stop it. 

Again, the present practice of many gone of cutting 
off the heads of big game and leaving the meat should be 
discouraged. A friend who lately returned from the 
woods tells me that the man who brought out his game 
told him that since October he had brought out eleven ‘or 
twelve moose heads for sportsmen, the ies of all but 
three having been left tc rot where they fell. 

It would be well also to devise some means for stopping 
the constant raids of French-Canadians over the line, 
These people kill a for their hides, and get 
back over the line into ada without any fear of detec- 
tion, An extra force of wardens would seem to be the 
only way to stop this kind of business, 

I do not wish to appear too imistic regarding the 
future of the moose in Maine, but the animal has been 
chased to extermination elsewhere, and such seems to be 
the fate in store for him there unless a decided stand is 
taken to correct some of the abuses now directed against 
him, The published list of big game killed in the Aroos- 
took region makes interesting reading and may prove 
beneficial to the railroad companies, guides and others 
interested in bringing a large number of people into the 
country, but it seems to me a mistaken idea, for no hunt- 
ing region can stand the ever-increasing crowd of gun- 
ners that are influenced by these reports, and when the 
game is quite exterminated, as at the present rate it 
promises to be in a few very short years, sportsmen will 
seek new fields, and the money which now rolls into this 
splendid section of Maine will almost cease. HACKLE, 





Before these lines are published one of the greatest 
big game seasons the State of Maine has ever known 
will have been closed legally, Dec. 31 being the last day 
for the hunters. Through October and November there 
was more than the average of good hunting weather, 
with several good tracking snows, and the record of big 
gee taken was remarkable, as has already been told. 

ut December has proved to be a very poor month for the 
hunters. Indeed, there is to-day an absence of snow in 
many sections of Maine, and where there is no snow it is 
covered with a noisy crust. Such has been the case for a 
number of days, and the big game taken in December is 
likely to make a very small showing. I have lately heard 
from a number of interested parties—good guides and 
othere—and they express satisfaction that the season is 
closing with no more slaughter. One guide writes me 
that he is really glad that the season is about over, and that 
in his section—Andover, Me,—there are a { man 
deer to ‘‘winter over.” He does not believe that the stoc 
is greatly harmed. Another guide and woodsman, from 
the line of the Aroostook i , thinks that the deer 
left to winter will far exceed those of a year ago. Let us 
hope that such a report is universal. It is certain that 
December, often a very hard one for the deer, moose and 
caribou, has passed, and the supply is in far better — 
than it could have been had December been a favorable 
month for the hunters. A prominent Boston lover of the 
gun said yesterday: ‘‘December has passed, and it has 
gone just right, The 4 game is still alive. Now let 
everybody look out that the lumbermen and crust hunters 
do not destroy the excellent prospects for another season.” 

In talking with a company ot several sportsmen the 
other day, the suggestion was made that moose hunting 
methods have changed within a year. The practice in 
northern Maine now is for the guides to locate the moose 
when there is snow for trac . The hunter is then 
notified, and with provisions for several days, carried b 
the guide, the hunt is begun. No moose in the w 
can escape. The trail is fullowed as long as the day lasts, 
and guide and hunter camp where night overtakes them. 
The moose soon - footsore and must allow the 


though the record of moose slain in Maine is a long one, 
the stock has probably suffered badly. Other opinions on 
this subject would be of great interest, 





Mr, Charles L, Bly a in the most delightful terms 
of his trip to Maine this fall for hunting. He was accom- 
by his wife and Mr. and Mrs. H. P. Williams. The 
adies did the cooking, and Edgar was free to guide. 
That he did it well may be inferred when it is said that 
the hunters got three deer, two bucks andadoe. Ven- 
ison was in order much of the time, when not varied by 
the abundance of partridges they slew. SPECIAL. 


BanGor, Me.—Editor Forest and Stream: Your cor- 
respondent Hackle is correct in his statement in your is- 
sue of Dec. 21, that the yea reports of the laws 
being properly enforced in Maine are far from true. 
I believe that there have been fewer wardens in our woods 
this year than for years past, I have personally traveled 
over a very large portion of country in northern and east- 
ern Maine and neither saw a warden nor could hear of 
one being seen or heard of for the whole summer and 
fall. I did not see so many signs of summer killing of 
deer as usual, although I in one place found where three 
had been killed on one stream in the space of about six 
miles, Several moose had been killed in summer, and any 
decently smart warden could have found out who did it, 
éven at as late a dateasI was there. There was not so 
much hunting with dogs as in years past, but I heard 
dogs driving deer several times and saw one large party 
of men from Massachusetts whose guides told me killed 
four deer with dogs, and told me particularly about the 
dogs being carried in after the party were on the ground, 

MANLY Harpy, 


ADIRONDACK DEER. 


Troy, N. Y., Dec, 27,—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
send ycu herewith detailed statement received by Forest, 
Fisheries and Game Commission relative to number of 
deer killed during the season in the Adirondacks: 

‘‘The reports received by the State Fisheries, Game and 
Forest Commission demonstrate that the fears of those 
who wish further protection are well grounded. These 
reports have been received from all but twelve counties 
in the Adirondack region, and these show, from conserva- 
tive figures, that 5,083 deer were killed during the last 
open season. 

“This number is under rather than over the exact 
figure. Of the total animals slain 2,699 were does. Thus 





it will be seen that the does shot outnumbered the bucks 
by 315. In Hamilton county the greatest slaughter took 
p , the animals killed numbering 1,406, of which 724 
were does, In but two counties, Essex and Franklin, did 
the number of bucks killed exceed the number of does, 
The reports give these totals: 


Bucks. Does. 
42 43 

250 218 

480 454 

28 36 

682 724 

225 2°3 

185 288 

345 468 

6 8 

12 28 

107 175 

‘ 22 24 
DOtaNs,..cceccreciccesosccccvccsepoescoes ++» 5,083 2,384 2,609 


The members of the Commission seem to be pretty well 
worked up in the matter, and I believe if an effort were 
made by all friends of game preservation the eemeae 
results might be attained, viz: Changing begiaaing o 
open season for deer from Aug, 16 to Sept. 10; cutting 
short by one-half hounding season; prohibit killing of does 
for a period of five years; wipe out section 249; and fix 
opening of woodcock and grouse season at Sept. 1 or later 
if possible, Inasmuch as grouse may be killed up to 
Dec, 31, I would favor extending open season for hares 
to that date in all counties where a longer season is not 
already provided for. M. SCHENCK, 





Brook.vn, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: In your 
issue of Dec. 7 two of your correspondents refer to my 
communication regarding deer hounding. Mussot says, 
‘In nine cases out of ten the deer is killed.” Undoubt- 
edly his experience warrants his opinion, But the expe- 
rience of many others leads them to an entirely different 
conclusion have interviewed several veteran Adiron- 
dack sportsmen, and they say that, if anything, I did not 
ro the pers. of corerns feet high enough when 

expressed the opinion that at t half of all the deer 
run by dogs escape. 

Mr. R. S. Spears asks for particulars regarding the hunt 
I named, when a dozen men and as many dogs failed one 
day to secure a single deer, As he appears to ask the 
question good-naturedly, I cheerfully gratify him, It was 
just after the opening of the season and several independ- 
ent parties were organized for a hunt on Utowana L.ke. 
There was no plan for codperation, but ‘‘catch as catch 
can” was the order of the day. Guides went into the 
woods to start dogs wherever each man chose and at dif- 
ferent hours, and several times when it seemed a deer was 
coming to the lake he appeared to be diverted by the bark 
of a dog between him and the water. Most of the dogs 
were hounds, but there was one bird dog, and both sexes 
were represented. The combination proved most unfor- 
new and it was generally agreed there were too many 


“tir, Spears’s last query is answered by the fact that, as 
a rule, people in any pursuit do not advertise a failure. 
Sportsmen are no exception. They prefer to speak of 
success, C, ALLEN, 





Numper Four, N. Y.—Editor Forest ani Stream: I 
regret to learn that the State has oa so much land of 
Dr. Webb. It will be the signal for butchering the 
deer next - te houndin ae by law. Paw ebb 
gave mits on t territory, but no dogs were 
nehte. be taken on the grounds. The result is that 
deer have become very plentiful; so much so that almost 
any greenhorn could get his two deer by fair still-hunting. 
It is to the credit of Dr. Webb that we have any deer 
about here, They were all cleaned out by hounding in the 
fall, but during the year some would wander in from the 
immense tract of Dr. Webb, on which he allowed no 
hounding and kept a large number of protectors, 80 was 
able to enforce this rule, and deer becante very plenty. 
I long ago became convinced that if any deer were 
preserved it would have to be done by private 
enterprise, Last summer I tented about 6,000 


a 


me 


acres in Townships Nos. 3 and 4, John Brown's 
tract, I also prevailed on the Adirondack Timber 
and Mineral Co, to give me control of the rest of 
Town 4, Sonow I have control of about 30,000 acres of 
land. I complied with all the requirements of the game 
law relating to private parks. By employing these game 
protectors to patrol the territory during the hounding 
season I was able to prevent hounding within the park, 
and thereby saved at least 400 deer that would surely have 
been killed if it had been open to the public. Some i 
as many as four or five deer would pass through the lake 
here, driven by dogs front lands adjoining the park. But 
instead of being attacked and murdered as heretofore 
—_ were allowed to pass on unharmed. I inclose rules 
and regulations which were carried out to the letter. It 
has cost mse about $400 including game keepers. But I 
never paid out money that I got so much satisfaction out 
of as in this case. CHAS, FENTON, 

The following rules and regulations bave been adopted for the gov- 
ernment of the No.4 Park and the private park belonging to the 
Adirondack Timber and Mineral Company, of which they have made 
me mapager with full powers of ee 

the greatest increase of deer will come from their 

being driven into the park during the hounding season from adj 
lands, no person having the right or permit to shoot on the park w 
be allowed to watch on the water or sh 
stream, with the intention of shooting en 
Sie acre Siat “fa precede ase 
housding ‘ m with the tEplements of hunting will t be con 


trespassers. (See game laws relating to private parks.) This does not 
epol to persons passing through the park to hunt on other grounds. 
either to persons in the actual employ of T. B. Basselin, as manager 


of the Beaver River eee in passing to and from the 


camp occupied oy em 
No camp shall be occu for the sole purpose of hunting. No 
ogs shall be em ad to chant ox Ve bar wey oe in the hun of 
deer. This rule is imperious, as it is enjoined upon me by the owners 


of the park, and if the foreman or man of the lumber cam; 
that may be within the limits of the park will kindly assist me in 
enforcement of this rule, it will be recial 
ing occasion to pass through the park 
keep them securely chained. Gamekeepers are instructed to do no 
injury to dogs that may run on to the park from adjoining grounds, 
but when practical catch and bring them to me, where they will be 
for and returned to the owner on proof of property, unless the 
gamekeeper is fully satisfied that the dog was parposey Pat upon the 
grounds, or the owner enters upon the premises with intention of 
shooting deer. Car: a 


Daten, No, 4, Sept. 4, 1895. 


Les Fenxron, Lessee an 


ABOUT BIG BAGS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I carefully scanned the pages of FoREST AND STREAM of 
Dec, 28 for some voice of protest against the slaughter re- 
counted in the previous issue, that of the 2ist uit. I 
refer to the 264 ducks killed in‘one day by a Long Island 
market hunter. 

Of course this matter is taken out of the realm of 
sportsmanship, since confessedly it is the act of a market 
hunter, and as such it was a matter of business. No one 
will have the hardihood to: maintain that business is 
sport, nor would any one have the hardihood to maintain 
that such slaughter was sport, even if it were done by one 
professing sportamansbip, 

I maintain that, even as a sport, killing must not be 
done to excess. There are excesses in everything, and 
the excess is what distinguishes the wholesome and the 
right from the harmful and the bad. 

But considered as the act of a market shooter, was not 
this killing all wrong? Assuming that a market hunter 
has a right to make a living—and that every one will 
concede—is not the world open for him to make a living, 
as it is for every one else, without killing off the game 
which belongs to the enon _It he kills 264 ducks in a 
day, is not that number more than is necessary for his 
livelihood in one day? Because a man isa market hunter, 
is there to be no restriction on the number of birds he 
may kill? Has hea right to kill so many in winter that 
he can lie idie allsummer? Has a market shooter an in- 
herent right to kill all that he pleases because he isa 
market shooter? 

The ducks of the people of America are being gatete 
exterminated by the market shooters, and must the nation 
bow to the behests of the men who repudiate sportsman- 
ship and who stand boldly forth as butchers? The sports- 
man eons moral limitations as well as legal ones 
in his pleasures, but his self-limitations simply work to his 
own disadvantage, for the market shooter steps in and 
stops killing only when he can kill no more, 

nis matter of killing 264 birds in one day should be a 
rallying cry for the true sportsmen of America to organ- 
iza and urge the pussage of a law limiting the number 
of ducks that any one Mo can killin one day, It is 
better thus to protect the interests of all than to submit to 
the impositions of the few. 

If all the market shooters of the country were to kill 
264 ducks in one day, and every day during the season, 
the number thus killed would incredibly large, and 
the only reason that they do not kill so many is because 
they cannot always do so. Dick or CONNECTICUT. 


BOSTON SPORTSMEN. 


Davip N, Pratr and C. W. Gammons, of Cohasset, 
Mass., have been having some good sport with the rabbits 
in the Halifax pasmp, which is located in that town, 
They have found the little jumpers quite abundant, and 
better still, they are of the long-eared variety, often 
called hares, Six very large specimens were the result of 
a day’s hunt by the two gentlemen recently, Not a few 
foxes have been seen in the same locality within a few 
weeks pact. For some years reynard has been almost 
extinct in that part of Perret and it is gratifying to 
know he is returning to his old haunts, Mr. Charles Uur- 
tis started a fine fellow out of the woods at the rear of 
Scituate Hill, and with two fine hounds gave him a long 
chase, but finally lost him, Mr, Curtis has been very 
successful in his goose and black duck shooting at Lily 
Pond, He has a number of well-trained live decoys and 
owns the stands at the ponds. The ice has interfered 
with the shooting for the last ten days, and in fact the 
season is now pees c . , 

F. L Creesy, one of Boston’s lawyers, is spending the 
winter near Saranac Lake in the Adirondacks, He is 
seeking restored health and has certainly gone to a good 
couatry to find it. He is occupying a part of his time in 
pickerel fishing through the ice, but I have not heard 
with what success. HACELE, 


The Format anp Srream is put to press each week on Tuesday, 
intended for publication should reach ua at the 
latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicu dle, 
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“MADE A GREAT RECORD.” 


Detroit, Dec. 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: In your 
issue of last week you had an item in regard to the 
slaughter of ducks, I inclose a clipping from the Detroit 
News which also bears on that subject. The question is 
how many years will Mr. 8. be able to find 4,102 ducks? 


It may be needless to state that Mr. Scotten is a rich man 
and of course only shoots for “sport,” but where does the 
‘‘market hunter” come in? F. F. F. 


This is the story: 4,102 wild ducks in thirty-five days is 
the record which Oren Scotten and six friends made dur- 
ing October and November in hunting on the St. Clair 
Flats and in Lake Erie. The six besides Mr, Scotten were 
William H. Dean, Sr., William H. Dean, Jr., of Rich- 
mond, Va.; Thomas E. Reeder, Patrick Marcott and Her- 
hert Pierce, of Detroit, and another gentleman from New 
York. The entire party did not shoot every day. Some- 
times only three would go out with the decoys. But a 
careful count was kept, and if anybody besides pot-hunt- 
ers made a better record this year they have not been 
heard from. 

Mr. Scotten was the host of the party and they lived on 
his houseboat, which he towed over a good portion of the 
lower lakes this year with his steam yacht. The house- 
boat was fitted with all the conveniences of a modern 
land house. The start for the first trip was made Oct, 
16, and a run was made to the north channel grounds in 
Lake St. Clair, For sixteen consecutive days they shot 
ducks and then returned to Detroit for two days, going 
back to the north channel for seven days more. Later a 
third trip for five days was made, and still later a trip of 
one week to Lake Erie, On the night before the big 
blow of three weeks ago Mr. Scotten got the houseboat 
back to her winter moorings at Detroit. 

Everybody who knows Mr. Scotten knows that when- 
ever he engages in anything he does so at a pace which 
would soon tire out men who do not is wonder- 
fulenergy. That's the way he went into duck hunting. 
Every morning shortly after 8 o'clock he was up and 
dressed and getting ready for the day’s shoot. Arising at 
that hour was the easiest part of the sport, he says. The 
really trying part was to lay stretched in a skiff half a 
mile or so from shore with the ice-cold water swashing 
over him until he was drenched to the skin. Mr. Scotten 
was drenched in that wer frequently; but he did not 
allow the wetting to drive him in during daylight, while 
there was a chance to bring down another duck. 

The good points for duck hunting change with the 
wind, and for this reason duck hunters are always out in 
their skiffs by daylight to set their decoys. Mr. Scotten 
and his friends were usually out an hour or two earlier 
than the other hunters, and never missed getting their 
decoys set at the best points first. Some mornings they 
shot so early that when they brought a duck down they 
could not see it floating on the water on account of the 
darkness. 

Every morning they had the decoys set and were con- 
cealed in their skiffs behind the blinds before 5 o'clock. 
They continued shooting until 1 or 2 o’clock, and then re- 
turned to the houseboat for lunch. After lunch they 
were out again until 6 or 7. Then, after dinner, they 
would start for the grounds where the mallard ducks 
come in at night from the open lake to feed, and would 
shoot by moonlight for a few hours. It would often be 10 
o'clock when they returned to the houseboat. 

“What did ~ do with the 4,102 that you shot?” Mr. 
Scotten was asked. 

“Sent all that we did not eat to Detroit and gave them 
away to our neighbors. I sent one lot of six bushel bas- 
ketfuls to Daniel Scotten, and he gave them all to his 
sa Not more than a dozen were eaten by my own 

‘am. me 

The best record that Mr. Scotten made for a day with a 
punter was eighty-two. He is going to build a cottage on 
the north channel next summer and live on the duck 
hunting grounds hereafter all through the season. 


IN AROOSTOOK WILDS. 

DuRine the summer of '94 I received a letter from Mr. 
C., a gentleman in Ohio, saying he had read with much 
interest an account I had written for FoREST AND STREAM 
describing the region around Oxbow, Aroostook county, 

, as moose ground. He had never hunted 
langp eome, but wanted very much to shoot a moose. We 
had a good deal of correspondence, resulting in my get- 
ting a rifle for him similar to mine and starting him late 
in November for my friend Peavey's, He did not get a 
moose on that trip, but was satisfied that it was a good 
place for such game. One day they tracked two to a 
thick spruce swamp, getting within 100yds. of them, but 
as the snow was somewhat noisy and the trees loaded 
bo it, they started the moose without getting sight of 


em. 

Mr, C,’s courage was good and he wrote me, saying, ‘I 
shall go again fiext year prepared to stay a long time if 
necessary.” He went again early in October of the pres- 
ent season, and had John Keating, one of Peavey’s men, 
as guide, They first went to Cut Lake, some ten miles 
from Oxbow. The weather at first was unfavorable, then 
they hvd a couple of good nighta, but failed to get an an- 
swer to their calling. From there they moved their camp 
several miles down Ulmacolcus Stream to Dead Brook, 
preary. Sanepgs night at the latt»r place they had an an- 
swer at once, but the bull would not come. As it 

to rain the guide advised waiting until morning, 

again in the morning (which was the +o day 
in the woods) they heard the moose, and about 7 o’cloc 
the moose walked out to the brook about 15vyds, away. 
Mr. C, shot at him and he jumped out of sight. Getting 
into the canoe they crossed the stream and took his track, 
fin blood and where he had twice lain down. After 
following about half an hour they came toa small open 
bog, and had hardly stepped on it when the guide caught 
Mr. C, by the arm, saying, ‘‘Shoot.” The hunter looked 
and saw the horns of the moose moving close to the 
ground, but not seeing enough to shoot at waited a mo- 
ment, when the moose rose up 50yds, away and stood 
slightly quartering. Mr. C, put abullet in him just back 
of the shoulder, dropping him at once. Mr, C, wrote me: 
“TI could not describe my feelings during the time we 
were following him or at time I shot, and I will not at- 


tempt to. It was the first time I had ever seen a moose, 
and as he stood in full view on the open bog I realized 
what a sight it was.” 

_I was very glad to hear of Mr, C.’s success, I had ad- 


courage to travel 


to try that region, and he had 


FOREST ‘AND ' STREAM. 


a long distance to reach it. He was pi to spend a 
much longer time in the woods, and no doubt have 
killed a couple of deer and perhaps a caribou; but he 
started for home, saying, “I came to try and shoot a 
moose, and would have stayed a long time trying to do 
so; having killed one I am satisfied.” 
Again, he is one of the few of the many sportsmen who 
go after big game who will not bring out game unless of 
their own shooting. Last season when hunting with 
Evarer. it was hard traveling, and Mr. C. not being used 
to such work, Peavey advised him to stay in campewhile 
he (Peavey) cruised about trying to locate some moose, as 
the game had been hunted a good deal and it aa take 
several days to find one. While cruising in this way 
Peavey started a large yard of moose a long distance from 
camp and killed one; also shot a bull caribou one day on 
his way tocamp. When the time came for Mr. C. to go 
home, without having killed anything, Peavey said 
“The moose and caribou I killed belong to you [both had 
good heads], and you must take the heads home with 
you.” But, as Peavey wrote me, “I couldn’t make him 


touch them.” 

Aroostook county is, or rather has been, a good place 
for large game, The opening of the Bangor & Aroostook 
Railroad has made it too easy to reach, and according to 
the accounts of game brought over the road (and which is 
not much over one-half of what is actually killed) it will 
be remarkable if the supply holds out, C, M. STARK, 

Dunparton, N. H. 


IN THE OLYMPICS. 


SEATTLE, Wash., Dec. 5.—In a northwesterly direction 
from Seattle can be seen the Olympic Mountains, running 
for miles in all directions and filling to a great extent the 
area bounded by the Pacific Ocean, the Straits of Juan de 
Fuca, Gray’s Harbor and Hood Canal, As soon as the 
first snow flies in the fall each sharp peak takes on a white 
coat, and as they are viewed in a clear day the sight is as 
beautiful as the most critical mountain climber could ask 
for. I was born in the northern part of Vermont, where 
our pride was the range of Green Mountains that rose in 
the distance like a great wall, but I must confess that the 
Olympics are far more picturesque and grand. For six 
years I had admired these mountains from a distance, and 
when the opportunity came for a closer acquaintance I 
eagerly jumped at it, and now only regret that I did not 
have time to explore the heights where the elk and moun- 
tain or blue grouse are found, Yet I had the pleasure of 
following for some distance into the forest and along the 
mountain sides the trail made by the Government sur- 
veyors three or four years ago when they first pierced the 
wilderness, and viewing at ciose range cragged peaks, the 
immense fir forest that covers the mountains and the 
snake-like Skokomish River that could tell, if it had a 
tongue, of many deaths in its cold, swift waters. Stick- 
ing out from the side of one of the mountains was'a huge 
rock on which deer and elk appear once in a while now. 
Only a few years ago it was a common thing to see a fine 
buck standing on the rock in bold relief, gazing up and 
down the valley of the Skokomish. One day we were 
seated on the bank of the river at what is called Cam 
No. 4, when Stan Hopper, the most successful hunter 
the Olympics, became reminiscent and told of a remark 
able experience he had while trailing a large elk that 
had seen on this rock, The snow was very deep, and 
was only after a laborious climb that he reached the 
where the elk had appeared. The track led in a slan 
direction up the mountain side, and he was ploddin 
along when the idea came to him that a “‘pull at his old 
corneob” pipe would help him along on what he knew 
m! be a long journey. He sat down in the snow 
and Was just putting the match to the tobacco when a 
feeling came over him that some object was looking at 
him from above. 

‘Well, boys,” said Hopper, as he took a look up the 
mountain, ‘I knew that game was near, but I was in a 
fix. Slowly I twisted my head around and there above 
me, their heads just visible over a shelf, were two deer. 
It is a hard thing to say why I calculatea that the game 
would remain standing until I had lighted the pipe. I 
will not atvempt to explain it. I simply kept one eye on 
the heads above me and finished the job I had started. 
Then the rifle jumped to my shoulder, the heads bobbed, 
and as the report of the rifle was heard I was in doubt as 
to having scored a hit, I started up a slide to see what I 
could find of my game, and as I did so a fine buck crossed 
below me on the Tone. It was just like rolling off a log 
to nail him, and as he fell in a heap and rolled down the 
mountain side I said to myself that I had no objections to 
his going to the river's bank, Then I continued my trip 
to the rock shelf above, but could not see the two deer. 
Imagine my surprise, however, when they suddenly ap- 
peared coming around a rock along the narrow path over 
which they had disappeared, The surprise was evidently 
mutual, for they made frantic efforts to turn on the nar- 
row ledge, and when I dropped the one further from me 
it went rolling down the mountain side in the same direc- 
tion as the buck had taken. I was not over anxious for 
deer meat at this time, so I paid no more attention to the 
other deer and let it escape. The only way that I have 
been able to account for their taking a back track is that 
they ran into a Pon and being unable to get up higher 
or continue their flight along the side of ‘the mountain 
retraced their steps in the hope of passing above me an 
continuing their journey to my left. Fortune favored me 
once more, for the elk moved slowly and I sighted it after 
a See. short tramp. A long shot it was, but I 
took chance and. had the satisfaction of seeing the 
monarch of the forest stagger, rush forward and plunge 
over a precipice to death. The old fellow finally stopped 
tumbling near the Skokomish Rivér and within 40 rods 
of Maurice Hanson's cabin. He came out and helped me 
get the body over to his place and then we went up the 
river to find thedeer, It did not prove much of a job, for 
they nearly reached the foot of the mountain and were 
“a ing finished his st - Hopper th: . h 

av story, rew a pite e 
saith onthe ten and clk he ecine aan a 
short spin up the mountain to see # there were any tracss 
of elk. In about two hours he returned with the intelli- 
gence that there was no chance of having any sport. As 
we went back to Lake Cushman along the river we struck 
a fresh deer trail, but darkness was soon upon us and we 
had to give up. I asked Hopper how they kept people 
from chasing with dogs in that section, and he re- 
plied in-a laconic manner, ‘Shoot the dogs.” 

aa. . -PortTuUs BAXTER. 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Death of Felix Payne. 


Cxicaco, Ill., Dec. 21.—Readers of ForEsT AND STREAM 
who remember the story of the Mississippi bear hunt, 
last winter, will recall that 
one of our at station was Mr. Felix Payne. 
Mr. Payne was also of party in the Delta bear hunt 
in ippi, from which I recently returned, and of 
which extended mention bas not yet been made. . I looked 
forward to the writing of that story with interest, for I 
contemplated again saying some of the things I felt in re- 
to Mr. Payne, who on this hunt, as always, was so 
indly and courteous to all, and especially to the strangers 
who were atthe camp. I thought again, as before, that 
I had never met anywhere in all my lifea man of whom 
one could write more unreservedly as a perfect sportsman 
and a perfect gentleman in every respect which that term 
implies. Now it is too late to say for Felix Payne the 
things one would have been ashamed to say to his face, so 
flattering must they have been, The sad news is just re- 
ceiv.— that Felix Payne is dead, and beyond the reach of 
that human praise which could be the only human com- 
ment on his pure and noble life, 

It seems that Mr. Payne was not in good health at the 
camp. He went home early in the hunt, being called 
away, he said, by the sickness of a relative. Alas! he too 
was taken sick, and in a short time he died of pneumonia, 
The burial occurred last Saturday, 

Mr. Payne was a single man, whose plantation was 
near Capt. Bobo’s, at Bobo station, Miss. He was only of 
middle age, and no one thought he had any but a long and 

rosperous life ahead of him, He was known all through the 
Delta as a quite, steady citizen, well-to-do, unostentatious, 
kindly and upright. He was one of those gentle charac- 
ters from whom never a word of complaint or ill-nature 
is heard, yet against whom the most critical could never 
urge the least trait of weakness. He was as brave as a 
lion and kind as a woman, and a more lovable man never 
walked the earth, north or south orin any land, What his 
life-long friend and companion, Capt. Bobo, will feel over 
this is something one would rather not think about, 
They were as brothers, and neither would think of going 
on a hunt without the other. Bobo has lost his right arm, 
and more than half his heart goes with it, we may be sure, 
There is not a man who was with Mr. Payne on the late 
hunt who will now think of the hunt without this sudden 
and solemn conclusion of it ever foremost in his mind, 


This is the Way to Do It. 


The Minnesota wardens deserve a long, long mark of 
credit, They have done one of those things which people 
are in the habit of saying can’t be dune. Everybody 
knows that illegal game comes out of Minnesota, Wiscon- 
sin and Michigan—tons of it, espeeially this season of the 
year; yet everybody says, ‘‘You¢an’t catch them.” But 
they did. This is what the dispatches say of the matter: 

*“DuLutTH, Dec, 20.—Seventy-five thousand dollars in 
fines is what the Arion Fish Company, of Tower, this 
State, will have to pay if the State can make good its case 
against that concern. This morning the game warden 
ed.a car containing 3,000 ruffed grouse and a quantity 
f moose and deer meat which had been shipped toa New 
Two previous consign- 

bring the number of birds illegally shipped up to 
25,000, and the company will be prosecu on each 
count.” 

That is the way todo it. Stopthesaleof game. Never 
mind the weak men and the weak papers. Listen to the 
strong papers. Listen to the dictates of plain common 
sense, Stop the sale of game, and if Fines incidentally have 
to stop a few commission houses and cold-storage outfits, 
don’t waste any tears over that. 


Kekoskee Over Again. 


Mr. D. J. Hotchkiss, editor of the Fox Lake (Wis,) Rep- 
resentative, called at the FOREST AND STREAM office here 
to-day. He says they are having Kekoskee over again up 
on Beaver Dam Lake in that country. That lake, about 
twelve miles long and a mile wide, is frozen entirely over, 
and many think it will freeze tothe bottom, The farmers 
have cut holes ia the ice and are harvesting bullheads by 
the ton. Mr. Hotchkiss says he saw thirty-six sledloads, 
with the wagon boxes full and heaped up, standing in one 
line there one day this week. The thaw has lowered the 
price of bullheads, and the output is less this week; but a 
cold snap will send the price up again. Mr, Hotchkiss 
says the odor of the dead fish is very bad already, but ad- 
mits itis not from the dead fish, but from the offal left 
by those who have been cleaning the fish for taking away. 
I don’t believe the populace need any encouragement to 
take away these imprisoned fish, and it is probably well 
enough that it is now too late to use dynamite in killing 
them. Mr. Hotchkiss asks the ForEST aNnD STREAM to 
send up a man and promises to show a wild and exciting 
spectacie at the fishing holes on Beaver Dam, 


The Fox River Voyages. 


Mr. Geo. Sandler asks ForEST AND STREAM the follow- 
ing questions: 
*“CHicaGo, Dec. 14.—Is Fox River from McHenry up 
north passable by small boats at all seasons, and what 
towns are lying along the river for good stopping places 
for parties that would undertake such trips? At what 
season is Fox River at its best as to water level? Are there 
any good maps in the market showing said river with 
towns shown to advantage? At what points is good fish- 
_ if different kinds of fish, what ‘are they?” 
highest water in the Fox is of course in the early 
, but one should wait till June for the pleasantest 
me to make the Fox River run. He can get down all 
right with skiffs from Waukesha, but will have to fighta 
o— wanes by the oe = J a usual 1g 
o int for floating trips on the Fox ngton, Wis. 
Fran thane on down one somebGartoum afl the towns 
along the Wisconsin Central line—Trevor, Silver Lake, 
Antioch, etc.—though the stream winds about much and 
one would hardly wish to visit any of the towns, but 
would need to camp in order to be ind dent, as a trip 
of some miles to’a sleeping place is not ble at night. 
If one did not wish to camp, it would be better to at 
the farmhouses, and this could be done very well. The 
map firms county maps for Wisconsin, but I never 


found these maps of much use. The best way is to go out 
map the country for yourself, then you get it right. 
fishing streams in this region, 


and 
» The Fox is one of the best 
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and has a good supply of small-mouth bass, also large- 
mouth bass and some wall pike. Minnows are hard 
to keep alive. Frogs are fairly geoe for bait. Crawfish, 
the spoon and the fly have been found killing. 


Ski Wax. 


Montana, of Mont., asks what is 
wax to use on skis. Hofer knows more 
than anybody, but tastes differ as to 
white wax or 


: 

; 
ih 
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rialiat 


i 


of 

ber#wax adds polish to'the skis, but one 
too much, as you can get skis too slippery 
Pp A plain, unvarnished tallow candle 
one has nothing better. Perhaps the 

e8 could made by using two or three paraffine 
candles or the equivalent in white wax, with one tallow 
candle or the equivalent in oil or some such animal 

, and about loz. or less of beeswax, or not more 
egy one-fourth beeswax for the total mixture, This 
should be heated very hot. The ski should also be heated 
hot over an open fire—it will not hurt to scorch the sur- 
face, though it should not be charred—then the. wax 
should be smeared on with a rag while hot. Lastly a hot 
iron—preferably a smooth flat-iron—should be run over 
the surface of the ski, to heat the grease-in. ‘The idea is 
to get the wood saturated, and it takes some time to get 
a new pair full, After several treatments the grease 
makes a glassy coating on the surface of the ski, which 
should be put out in the cold to get it well chilled be 
use, This coating gradually wears off, according to the 
condition of the snow, but after skis have been well 
treated in this way they get easier and easier to keep in 


i 4 
3 
aa 
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order. The use of the hot iron lays the grain and makes 
the ski slippery. Some ski men use pine resin and some 
use tar, anh these may do if the weather is cold, but the 


wax above mentioned is safer to stick to. 


About Christmas Trees. 


To-day Fay Buck, of Mercer, Wis., with whom I took 
the trapping trip last winter, came into the FoREST AND 
STREAM Office here, looking as big and husky as ever, only 
he had on store clothes. Fay tells me that he brought 
down 7,500 Christmas, trees for the Chicago market. This 
is an industry of which I had never thought before and I 
did not know it was such a big one, It was rather start- 
ling to learn that he only gets about 5 cents apiece for 
Christmas trees of a fine quality. I wish some man who 
has to buy Christmas trees for his own private consump- 
tion would let us know what he has to pay for them after 
they have passed through the hands of the middleman. I 
should guess over a dollar anyhow. This isn’t treating 
Fay right, He is bringing joy into too many little hearts 
to get only 5 cents a Christmas tree. 

Fay Buck reports a ier many deer up his er this sea- 
son and not so many hunters as we have heard from else- 
where, He says he heard of three men being shot acci- 
dentally, taken for deer, up near Hurley—perhaps not all 
new cases besides those already reported in FOREST AND 
Stream. He says Frank Brandis is well and happy and 
is out now trapping mink and rat. They caught in all 
seven otter an — beaver last season. Fay ae 
down to me the skull of the big lynx we caught and tried 
to photograph last winter, He muerte a good season of 
muscallonge fishing and says the Buck Hotel on Turtle 
Lake is in good shape for visitors for next season. 


Arkansas not Encouraging. 


From Mr. Jos, Irwin, at Little Rock, comes word that 
news of the Arkansas game crop for this year is not en- 
couraging on the whole. Mr. Irwin says the duck shoot- 
* ing in his part of the State was a failure, though the clubs 
in the eastern part of the State reported good sport. He 
says that along the Arkansas Valley covers he has had 
good quail shooting, but that the egos report says quail 
are very scarce where the snow lay so long last winter. 
Still, the State has more grain than ever planted before, 
and the birds this fall are in good condition. 


Wild Beasts for Sale. 


The commissioners of Lincoln Park, Chicago, have 
authorized Superintendent Alexander to go East and offer 
for sale or exchange ten buffalo, six elk, and five lions. 
The park has now seventeen buffalo in its herd, and more 
elk and lions than will stay in the boxes. The lions are 
all guaranteed to eat peanuts, and I don’t see why there 
isn’t a bargain in this for some Eastern man who wants 
household pets. This is a good big game country mere, 


From Texas. 


Mr. E. 8. Rice, agent for the Du Pont powders in the 
West, and Mr. W. L. Shepard, also of this city, and presi- 
dent of our State sportsmen’s association, are just back 
from Texas. They visited Galveston, Rockport and others 
of the Texas Coast cities, “hough too hurried to much 
duck shooting. At Waco they were met by Mr. O. W. 
Lippincott, son of Mr. Lippincott, of Fox Lake hotel fame, 
and at Waco they had good quail shooting. They enjoyed 
very much their sojourn in the Lone Star State. 


In Europe. 


Mr. John Carse, of the boat department of the big firm 
of Thos, Kane & Co., this city, is absent in Europe on 
business for his firm and will be gone for some weeks, Mr. 
Carse can well represent the sort of young business men 
there are in this country. 


But it Was. 
Mr. Roth, of the John Wilkinson Co., Chicago, who was 
mentioned earlier as a sufferer from an operation 


for 
dicitis, is now well and about again, looking better 
one would think. He says he didn’t know it was 


The Horrors of War. 

I should, for certain reasons—maivly sympathy for 
England—regret to see the United States and England 
plunged into the bloody struggle which it now seems we 
are going to have about next week; yet if this thing has 
Gakland’ R. J., thet immediately upon the declaration of 

NJ, u e ion of. 
hostilities 1 shall move u hie "works oak seniors to 
secure as my ‘oot very exce 
leather riding breeches he wore on his late Southern trip. 
Of course I wish to be courteous and diplomatic, but 
there is no use disguising the fact'that this country and 


all of us patriots must stand firm, and if it comes to war 
I am going to have them pants, 


The Possum Club. 


Thé Possum Club has slumbered duly since last winter, 
but is about to wake up for its winter season, The grand 
annual dinner by Bill Werner will occur Wednesday, 
Jan, 8. There will be a very pleasant meeting of a dozen 
or two optimistic possumistics. I wish tos to Mr. 
Werner that the fin de sidécle m must have a big 
Perit oe in its mouth when it is served on the table— 
the ing left on the fowl. This I have recently 
learned in the South, A possum is not a legal tender in 
the South unless it is served with an apple in its mouth. 


Albino Quaill. 


Dr, W. D, Taylor, of Brownsville, Tenn., with whom I 
have just had the pleasantest quail hunt I ever did have 
in my life, has, since my return, killed on our shooting 
grounds there and sent up to me for mounting one of the 
most peculiar and by far the haéndsomest albino quail I 
ever saw. The bird is of a very snowy white where the 
albinoism has taken effect, but there is none of the slati- 
ness of plumage one sometimes sees. The dark-brown 
feathers stand out in a few spots in perfect contrast, and 
there is one wing quill which is quite black. The back is 
dotted with a few dark feathers which show well against 
the pare white of the main plumage, This handsome 
specimen Dr. Taylor kindly presented to the FoREST AND 
ps office, where I am sure it will be prized very 
much, 

National Association. 


A meeting of the executive committee of the National 
Game Bird and Fish Protective Association was held. at 
the office of the president, Mr. M. R. Bortree, Friday 
evening. Present: Messrs. F. S, Baird, F. E. Pond and 
E. Hough, of the committee, The main business was the 
postponement of the annual meeting, which is set now 
for the second Wednesday in February next, thirty days 
later than the adjournmentdate. This brings it on Feb. 
12, Mr. Baird will draft a bill which the Association 
hopes to have presented to Congress, advocating an 
amendment to the interstate commerce laws now exist- 
ing, so that it shall be unlawful under those laws also to 
ship game or fish contrary to any State law. It is likely 
that the National Association will incorporate at, its next 
meeting. From now on there will be frequent meetin; 
of all the standing committes (executive, finance and law) 
in the evening on Fridays, and those present will 
ner together down town and discuss Association diairs 
at table and after. This will save time from business 
hours, when it is hard to get a committee together, 

e 


Good Shoeing. 


The snowshoeing was good last week along the Des 
Plaines River, just west of the city. The snow was a foot 
and a half deep or more then, but rain has taken it all off 
now, 

There has been received at this office advance notices 
of an important new work on Norwegian Immigration. 


E, Hove, 
909 Ssounity BurLprne, Chicago, 





Quail in North Dakota. 


Fort Ransom, North Dakota, Dac. 21.—Zditor 
Forest and Stream: While oases E. Hough’s story of 
‘‘How Fur is Caught,” page 509, I read: “Who would 
look for quail in North Dakota? Yet E. Bowers, of 
Fargo, in the Red River valley, killed one in a plumb 
thicket, a few years ago, south of Fargo, the only one 
ever seen in that country.” 

Now I would say we have quite a few quail on the 
Cheyenne River, at Fort Ransom, about seventy-five miles 
southwest of Fargo. I saw them the first year I came 
here, fifteen years ago, and every year since, 

They do not seem to increase or decrease. Last winter 
I saw one boy with nine and another with sixteen birds. 
They are not shot at as far as I know, but I suspect that 
the cats and mink keep them down when they come 
around the farm buildings in the winter. Four years a 
I saw seven birds in my garden (this was I think in the 
month of May); where they canie from I am at a loss to 
know. My home is three miles from the river; they came 
from the south; but there is no timber or brush for hun- 
dreds of miles south of us. ' 

Cottontail and jack rabbits are thick and we have fine 
sport through the winter, hunting them with the .22cal, 
rifle, Chickens and other grouse are fast disappearing. 
It will be some time before they get so thick ag after 
such fearful hailstorms as we have had this past season. 

I killed my five deer this last November, four bucks and 
adoe. It was the first deer hunt I have had in fifteen 
years, and I enjoyed it very much, One of the heads is 
a beauty, and 1 am having it mounted to hang up with a 
blacktail buck’s bead, the only one I ever —, ot 


About a Name. 


Watton, N. Y., Dec, 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
have been a reader of FOREST AND STREAM two years, und 
<a to read it as long as I am able to pure it. I 
call it a converter of pot and all other illegal hunters if 
they read it a while, for no man can follow its columns, 
if he bea pot or market-hunter or fisher, and not be con- 
verted if he has any conscience at all, But it is not of 
this I mean to speak, What I would like to say is this: 
I have followed Mr. E, Hough all through the Yellow- 
stone Park on his winter trip, his good work in Mr. Blow’s 
defeat, his trips South—ali his work for the past two 

ears—and find them interesting and wish they could have 
lasted longer, In his Southern trip, in his visit to Mr. 
Bobo, I see he calls the negro a colored man; but when he 
gets as far as Quarantine he says bis “nigger” talks 
French; and he has a deal of ‘‘ni until the 

ckle his palate with nitro coffee 
, then “‘the two colored servants,” 
Now don’t you think it sounds odd? ‘‘Negro” is one letter 
less to write. and sounds better to me; for I am a descend- 
ant of that race myself, and there are several of us who 
take FOREST AND STREAM and like to peruse its columns,: 
and even to the ads. I read it all. I am a believer in it, 


be free to-day to roam the woods or follow the brooks the 
coming spring. If you want to read adventure and good, 
sound g, try Forest AND STREAM a while. I was 
persuaded to do the same, and here 1 am in the same old 
rut and don’t want to get out of it. Go. Bruce. 


Mrs. Giles does for a Bear. 

Mr. anp Mrs, F. S. Gites, of New York, who are vis- 
iting at Mr. J. H. Hunter's, Havelock, went out on a bear 
hunt Monday yey Wool and Mrs, Giles had the rare 
good fortune for a lady of killing one that weighed 
255lbs, She used buckshot and killed him stone dead at 
the first fire. They were only about 20yds, apavt when 
she shot him, They were about three miles from Have- 
lock station. 

The bear was being run by Mr, Hunter's dogs. We 
imagine the hide of that bear will be kept a long time as a 
meenenN of the event.—New Berne (N. C.) Journal, Dee, 


Sea and River Hishing. 


RED SALMON. 


I THINK it has been remarked by some of your corre- 
spondents—Judge Greerie, Mr. Cheney and others—that it 











wouldn’t do jus to close the salmon book with the idea 
that the info goncerning the species and habits of 
this noble fish 


completely harvested. I never took 
very much interest in the subject until I came recently to 
the coast, for I had never had opportunity to play or study 
with the fish, but being thrown among them quite fre- 
quently of late my curiosity, interest and enthusiasm have 
been aroused, and from the day I speared my first salmon 
with a stick as it was swimming up the creek until I 
payed him to the gaff with rod and reel for’n hour ’n 
alf, or such a matter, I have been trying to learn some- 
thing about him or them. Iam just in the primer yet, 
but I have learned some things, and one is that there are 
red salmon as well as Chinook, silver, dog, blueback, 
Tyce, steelhead, calico, and for aughtI know, grain, 
mohair and worsted; for a paper lately, stated—I think 
San Francisco or Seattle—that there were, if’ I remember 
correctly, twenty-seven kinds of salmon. on this coast, but 
we'll make it Swen ae ore not particular about two. 
But about this variety. He es been running in 
Hood’s Canal since September last. Whether he comes 
at other seasons I_know not, but I first noticed him jump- . 
ing among the silyer—a common sight among the resi- 
dents along the canal in the fall. Later I found him run- 
ning up the creeks eupan ee dog, and it has been my 
impression, I admit, that he was a sport from some other 
variety caused by some peculiar environment, length of 
time from the ocean, or in fresh water, or some other 
cause, yet he might be qdistinct variety. He ishandsome 
enough at all events to deserve a beautiful name all to 
himself, and I suggest that we call him the cardinal, I 
say ‘‘he,” for though I have opened several I have found 
no female; but I have made no exhaustive search, for the 
fish have not been very plentiful, only now and then 
among the hundreds of dog have I observed the red. In 
size they have run from 15in,, maybe, to 80 or more, 
do not think I have noticed any smaller than 15in., though 
there may have been some more than 30in. I have no 
doubi there were, 
Let me describe one which I shot for the purpose of ex- 
amination while after ducks one day, It is not all of 
ducking to duck, you will observe, This is a country of 
surprises and wide possibilities, The specimen was 27in, 
long and 5tin. deep, back to belly, and very synimetrical; 


a male; weight 54lbs,; a very pronounced hook-nose 
with lar dog ‘salmon teeth; tail small just forw: 
the caudal fin, not truncated; cdlor a deep rich cardinal 


on sides and belly, shading into a rich brown, black 
spotted, within 2in, of the back; a strip of red 2in. wide 
extended laterally across the gills and face, narrowing to 
within a }in, of the eye; other parts of head brownish 

lack; fins dark, tin with i 

In some respects thie fish was different from others I 
observed, which were iot so rich or solid in color, and 
which were as perfect specimens of salmom as ever swam, 
os neither hook-nose nor prominent teeth, These 
red salmon runnifg with the silver in salt water took the 
spoon well, I have seen them white, pink and red 
meated. Fishermen attribute this difference to more or 
less protracted stay in fresh water. The meat of theabove 
described specimen was pale flesh color, with here and 
there spotsof light red. A resident tells me that these red 
salmon have been long known on the canal, but more 
numerous this year than ever noticed. When 


into the air and the sun’s rays strike them right, they are 
a “thing of beauty” indeed, Their mee is similar to that 
of the silver, ght up or very nearly so, whereas the 


leap of the dog is not far above the surface, at an acute 
angle therewith, and it leaves the water on its side. I 
have seen the silver leap ten consecutive times, good high 
jumps too, This is unusual, but it is byno means unusual 
to see them leap from four to seven times in rapid succes- 
sion, When there is a big run on and the fish are feeling 
pee be, the sight of hundreds of silvery beauties 
flashing in the air amid the spray is a most inspiriting 
one, and calculated eenamost to cause the spirit of Unéle 
Izaak to rise up and weer. 
If this ruby subject is of interest I will try and gather 
other facts relative thereto. 0, O. 8. 
Wasuixaton, December. 


Southern Massachusetts Fish and Game League, 


_ BEPORT OF THE EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE FOR THE YEAR 
ENDING NOV. .12, 1895. 


DURING the past year very little has been attempted in the 
"y ofall legisialon. th ft a bill which would 
r. ey in urg e passage of a which wou 
rmit him to use hets in Seeds tee for the pur of 
supplying his ‘vessels with bait. This was op 
Association, together*with the Old Col lub 
Boatman’s Association. It could aot be why such 
permission should be given to him without establ a 
precedent, for any aud all others who should apply for it, 
and the committee of the islature reported adversely 
upon'it, as they did also upon the petition of Mr. Hoxie for 
legislation omueek seines, nets and pounds, in the waters of 
pmon Ww Buzzards B 


e ealth other than ay. 
@ are of the opinion that no further legislation is neces- 
sary to protect the fisheries of Buzzards ‘Bay, but’ ‘we have 





14. 





reason to fear that attempts will be made to repeal the laws 
which have been enacted against the use of nets, weirs and 
seines, and the waters of the bay to any and every kind 
of fishing. ere it not for this, we should believe that all 
the pu for which this league was formed had been 
accomplished, and its further continuance become junneces- 
sar 


y. 

i hat the Dartmouth and Gosnold fishermen will not make 
some effort tending to the continued use of their weirs and 
pounds is hardly to be believed; at all events, the chances 
that they may make the attempt will justify us in guarding 
well what we have with so much difficulty secured. 

We are confident that since seines, nets and pounds have 
been so far probibited, the fisheries of the bay have shown a 
marked improvement, and we are equally confident that if 
the aque ons of fish are not interfered with, it will not be 
long before the normal balance will be restored. 

Officers elected for 1896: President, Dr. Arthur Ricketson; 
Vice-President, Robert Bennett; Secretary and Correspond- 
ing Sec: , George H. Palmer; Treasurer, Dr. Henry M. 
Knowles ecutive Committee: The President and Secre- 
tary ex-officiis, Robert Bennett, James H. Tallman, Dr. 
Henry M. Knowles. Arthur Ricketson, President. 

Gero. H. PALMER, Secretary. 


Wholesale Murder Suspected. 


Ir was dusk on Thursday evening when a woman walked 
along the road near Pompton Lake, at the point where 
stands a little house adjacent to where the Oakland road joins 
theroad from the west. Suddenly her attention was drawn to 
m: s figures gathered close to the edge of the water. 
T were three men with a lantern. One of them cracked 
the ice with a stone and then the three held a consultation. 
The woman could not see what was being done, but her sus- 
picions were aroused.. Looking about she saw @ large truck 
standing in the road ashort distance from where the men 
were. The men went tothe truck and removed some arti- 
cles which seemed heavy, as it took two of the men to carry 
each one while the third held the lantern and lighted the 
way. The suspicions of the woman inci ith bated 
breath she watched the men from a safe distance, and she 
thought that she saw them putting something into the 
water; this was followed by some splashing and then one of 
the men cried out in a voice loud enough to reach the ears of 
the woman, “Be sure to put them ali under.” This was 
enough for the woman. She felt certain that bodies of 
buman beings were being stowed away under the ice, and 
with a wild sbriek of “Oh, my God!” she fied up the road 
and to her home. The men who aroused these horrible sus- 

icions were employees of the Fish and Game Commission. 
Whe heavy bodies they removed from the truck were large 
cans containing fish, and the men were anxious that every 
fish should be saved.—Hartford Post, 


Che Hennel. 


FIXTURES. 
BENCH sHOWS. 
Feb. 19 to 28.—Westminster Kennel Club's twentieth annual dog 
, Madison Square Garden, New York. James Mortimer, Supt. 
p woe 8 oe -, of the Straits —_ Club, Detroit, Mich. Arthur 
March 16 to h.-Chiengo.— Kennel Club's bench show. 
.—St. Louis Kennel Club's show, 8t. Louis. W. 


John L. 
20 to 28—New England Kennel Club's twelfth annual show. 
p’ . Loveland, 











March 17 to 
He tebinson, 
Beo’y. 


FIELD TRIALS. 
Jan. 20.—Bakersfield, Cal.—Pacific Coast Field Trial Club. J. M. 


, Bec'y. 
i West Point, Miss.—U. 8. F. T. ©. trials, W. B. Stafford, 


ro. 10.—West Point, Miss.—The Field Trial Champion Association's 
first W. B. Stafford, Sec'y. 
ae 2.—Morris, Man.—Manitoba Field Trials Club. Jobn Wootton, 


ME AND DOC. 


Doc was on his way home from the trials at Newton, 
N, C., and wanted to shoot a little bit, having tired of 
hearing ‘‘Point, judge!” and an occasional shot, without 
taking a hand in the shooting bimeelf. 

Doc talks plain, and said to me, ‘‘Some folks wrote that 
there were no birds on the grounds of the Eastern Club at 
Newton. Now, I saw the work in the trials, and plenty 
of birds were found, especially when a brace were hunted 
that had any experience on game and wanted to find and 
point the birds.’ 

Doc’s a funny man. He told me confidentially that the 
most perfect work done during the week was when Shad, 
in the Members’ Stake, saw a black, white and tan cow 
pointing a covey of vines and promptly backed her; 
and another time, when Revenue tossed a rabbit in the 
air, caught him in his mouth, and let him go just for the 
fun of racing with him to a pine thicket, 

Saturday morning, when me and Doc were about to 
start out on our hunt, he did not look well; the horse he 
was to ride had one shoe off, and the saddle had 
no Doc said he was a poor walker, and seeing a 
big horse, a sort of cross between a giraffe and a 
Percheron mare, belonging to me, a on was made 
that he ride this horse and let me walk, and finally, after 
some parleying, Doc said ‘‘All right.” The day was per- 
fect for quail; no use telling about it, a sort of day when 
you “‘just find em.” 

The dogs Jay and Kay, like their masters, had enjoyed 
® good breakfast. The darky carried the camera and the 
] and led the-horse down the road till we struck the 


The were let go; both ranged well and wanted to 
bunt, after going up the ditch, across the hill and 
down the bottom, we “sorter” watching them, Jay shot 
into the briers and rushes along the creek bank and 


pointed. Doc did not think birds were there, but they 
were, A big covey got up and sca in the weeas 
and open w Several points were gotten on singles. 
Kay, a fine young pointer, not well broken, flushed and 
chased e for a time, but we did not get many 
shots. In working toward a pine thicket where some 
singles were, Jay ted another covey, but it was run 
mto and flushea by Kay. Then going back again actoss 
the creek the dogs were found foo pola, Jay pointing 
and Kay backing beautifully. The were tollowed 
across the hollow, into the apen woods and down the 
ditch bank, but, strange to say, we could not find the 
and only found one bird. 

on one on cok mae ie 
were hunting and intelligently, going throug 
a big open stubble both made game but nothing found. 
They were lost for a few minutes, and when found Kay 
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was pointing and Jay backing. The pointer was rigid, 
his muscles stood out like those of a trained athlete, and 
his head was raised as high in the air as he could get it, 
and with his tail pointing skyward he looked as if he 
owned the world and like the king he will some soy 
prove himself to be. Doc felt good, and with a big 

said to me, ‘This is worth coming 500 miles to see.” He 
got a good picture and then set the pointer and the camera 
back by the darky. 

We never saw birds keep quite so close, as after the 
covey was flushed, they settled in the edge of some wire 
grass along the side of a hill near a fence row, close to a 
thin piece of small trees. We walked and hunted all 
along this place over and over again and so did the dog. 
Finally we walked up several, each at different times. 
Coming from the same place, the dog could not smell 
them in the least, 

Doc has a patent on getting on and off a high horse, 
He sits on the horse, gets hold of the stirrup, lets it out as 
long as possible and crawls down, and when he wants to 
get up his stirrup is low to the ground, so he does not 
have to lift his foot high to climb up again. No man ex- 
cept a Jerseyman can use this method, so Doc says. He 
tried to cro3s a ditch, a creek, a brier patch, and duck his 
head under a locust tree with thorny branches, all at the 
same time, After some foreign explosives of the Doctor’s 
own making and some laughter, he was finally extricated. 
After crossing the creek, he planted himself on the bank 
and said he would rather eat the lunch than carry it, and 
said also that he was going to rest an hour, and he did it! 

After we ate lunch the dog made game within 30yds, 
of a darky’s cabin, the owner standing in the door and 
asking us if we had found the birds that “used” about his 
house, Just then Jay pointed and a big covey was flushed, 
which scattered in the broom sedge between some thick 
pines and oak woods. Some good work was done on 
singles and a couple of clean misses made. 

In working these singles the dog made game, but 
seemed unable to locate well, One of us flushed the 
covey near by and .he birds were followed to the creek 
bank; the cover however was rough so after oh a 
couple of birds Doc said, ‘‘Let’s find another re he 
dog got tired of working hard for half an hour and finding 
nothing, and the sun was shining pretty hot. 

We soon found a nice covey, however, in the open 
stubble and Jay pointed them well. The birds were small, 
with a few old ones mixed with them, and when we 
found this out, though they were nicely scattered in 
open pines, we let them off. 

Doe was now shooting in good form; he had his second 
wind and seldom snleued > 

Jay now flushed a big covey that settled along the lower 
edge of open pines and grass, A number of pretty points 
were made and some good work done with the guns, 
when going across the big road the dog pointed a covey 
which scattered in thick weeds along the edge of aswamp, 
and as they were walked up Doc bowled them over. He 
chuckled to himself every time the thought came into his 
head that he had a horse to ride back on. Well, ‘about 
this time he wak in the field just above the road. There 
was a steep embankment down to the road, and he did 
not care to risk depriving his patients of their family 
physician; so he said, ‘‘Catch the horse as he comes down,” 
and gave him a cut with a switch. He was not caught, 
and mae a bee line for home, and he was not headed 
either! To say that the ‘medicine man” looked blank 
was putting it mildly. If by mistake he had given his 
best paying patient a dose of poison he could not have 
looked worse. He collapsed completely, and the onl 
thing that brought him round was, ‘‘Where is Jay?” He 
said he saw him going up through a cornfield, and we 
followed him at once. 

There was a deep ditch ahead of us bordered with briers, 
aod we almost fell in, and had a hard scramble to get out 
of it. We found the dog pointing again on top of the hill 
in the edge of a stubble field, My! What a covey was 
flushed. We both missed clean. The birds scattered 
nicely in the brown sedge not far off. We then had 
some splendid shooting on singles, and as it was growing 
late and we had three miles to walk, we started for home. 
Across the meadow and over in a big field Jay was mak- 
ing game, but not locating quickly enough, and working 
out of our line of direction. was called off, but soon 
after pointed a large covey, We killed two, but did not 
follow them, Going through the woods and over into a 
small stubble field, Jay worked by foot scent and came 
back behind us and pointed his last covey for the day. 
We gave them one shot, called the dog to heel and quick- 
ened our steps toward home, The tints left the sky, 
the moon glistened on the leaves, the fights glimmered a 
welcome from the windows, a big blazing fire, a hot sup- 
per, a kind of happy, contented, half-weary feeling, a 
sound sleep, and the Doctor’s last day’s hunt of the year 
is over. Tar HEEL, 


Ranging. 


FIELD trial clubs have succeeded in doing a great deal 
to encourage the breeding of wide-ranging dogs. Wide 
ranging is one of the most important points in a high 
class dog, but if his ormances in that line are not 
under control they will not recommend themselves to the 
sportsman who wants to on good shooting. It is be- 
cause many field trial dogs, though they range wide and 

at a ‘‘killing gait,” fail todo good bird work, and don’t 
unt where they are wanted to, that many men say that 
they are no good for shooting over. If a dog has not 
been taught to range to hand (that is, hunt where he is 
directed) and beat out his ground with judgment, and 
without losing time in wa or coming in to his 
handler, he is a nuisance, and unfit to shoot over. 

A dog ought to be taught to range just as much as 
to be stanch on point or anything else. On the 
prairies or in any open country it is very easy to teach 
a high class, intelligent puppy to range rignt; but in 
such ground as we usually find in the South it is diffi- 
cult and takes a ray wba den a) PERO RE, ats 
Derby puppy ought expected to range correctly; 
he points, backs and is reasonably obedient, that is e : h 
to expect from him, and too much ranging drill would 
liable to spoil his natural inclination to range wide, but 
an all-aged dog ought to be under perfect control and 
range wide or close, as the nature of the ground requires. 
It is impossible to lay down any rule as to how far a dog 
should range under certain circumstances, except that he 
should not keep out of sight for any length of time or too 
far to hear the whistle, C. E. MoMurpo, 
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A REVIEW OF THE YEAR. 


In the year which has just passed there have been 
many changes in canine interests from a competitive 
— of view, both as they relate to the bench and the 

eld. Field trial interests in particular have undergone 
great changes. Nearly all the field trial clubs east of the 
Roeky Mountains suffered financial loses in holding their 
competitive events, many of them being brought face tp 
face with serious deficits. In this connection it is proper 
to mention that ForEst AND STREAM. many months ago 
called attention to the fact that nearly all field trial clu 
were giving larger prizes than they could afford, and that 
sooper or later their erroneous financial management was 
sure to end in a deficit which in time was sure to dampen 
the enthusiasm and club interest of the members or - 
eae club, or even disorganize it. Without going 
f er back than the past year there are lessons enough 
to show that the financial methods of field trial clubs need 


remodeling. ; 

The large prices which were demanded and paid for 
setters and pointers a few years since no longer exist. 
Undoubtedly the «prices were harmful to breeding 
interests in the end, since but a few relatively could 
enjoy such expensive luxuries, thus gradually the sport 
grew out of the financial reach of the men of ordinary 


means. 

To restore the sport to a healthy, sound basis the prizes 
must be made smaller and the entry fee reduced accord- 
ingly, so that it will be within the means of the average 
sportsman, and so that the clubs also will thus have a 
reasonable chance of ‘‘paying out.” 

ForEST AND STREAM clearly pointed all these things out 
oe ago, and while — were admittedly true, the com- 
petition of the field trial clubs for patronage prompted the 
risking of chances which were not in accord with sound 
palicy. Now that such systems have worked out their 
egitimate results, the times are favorable for all the 
clubs to adopt a new and sound financial policy. 

In last January, when Mr, P, T. Madison, the secretary 
of the U.S. F. T. C., read his report at the club’s annual 
meeting, the first paragraph was as follows: ‘‘In making 
my annual report { am pained to say the past season has 
been a disastrous one for field trial clubs, ‘The great fall- 
ing off in entries and starters made it difficult for clubs 
to get through and survive,” etc. This of itself should 
convince field trial managements that the old systems of 
finance, which were good in their time, are not good 
under the new and changed conditions of field trial 
matters. 

In this connection the professional trainer holds that. 
the prizes are so small now that even if they win they do 
no more than pay expenses. This must be taken more as 
a general statement, and as such bearing on but a part of 
the case, for at all times there can be but few winners as 
com to the total numberof handlers who compete. 
To join in the competition is quite as expensive to those 
who lose as to those who win. But, aside from this, the 
records show that handlers win much more than their ex- 
penses. This, however, isa perversion of the issue, for 
after all field trials are not gotten up solely with a view to 
paying the expenses of the winning handlers, nor is the 
money to be considered all the value they receive out of 
it, ey have much advertising which adds greatly to 
their regular business; they often make sales at the trials; 
the value of the winning dogs is increased; general inter- 
est is stimulated, which in turn: makes business for the 
handlers, If the entry fees are reduced it will make it 
much easier for the handlers who lose as well as for those 
who win, and for dog owners in general. Ssurely the in- 
terest of all concerned is the real interest to consider. 

The Southern Club canceled its contracts and declared 
ite February trials off recently, If the Continental Field 
Trial Club had run at Newton in November last it 
was sure to lose several hundred dollars. The United 
States Field Trial Club pluckily ran its trials in the face 
of a certain loss of several hundred dollars in November 
last. All these are material instances concerning the mat- 
ter under consideration. 

The pointer has added to his good standing in public 
esteem, his competition during the past season rating well 
up to the highest standards, Of all the breeds, the pointer 
in - past few years has made the greatest improve- 
ment, 


The excellence of the setter competition has been grad- 
ually declining in the past few years, considering it as a 
whole, although there are individuals which still show the 
highest class of setter work, . 

he Irish setter has shown good capabilities in the com- 
tition afforded him, but the admirers of that me 
reed have not given the support to the Irish setter trials 
that is necessary to give their favorites a proper oppor- 
tunity. The Irish setter trials, too, would have a greater 
importance and be a more accurate index of Irish setter 
interests if the fanciers of that breed would take a mate- 
rial interest in field work and field competition. It 
would also be a gain if they were to compete in the trials 
open to all setters and pointers. . 

The chicken trials given by the Continental Field Trial 
Club proved a great success, though the contestants from 
the United States side of the line were hampered greatly 
by customs regulations and exactions, all of which was 
pointed out by ForEst AND STREAM as being probable 
when Manitoba was first under consideration as a place for 
the club’s chicken trials, So great was the success that 
the club has decided to hold another trial on chickens this 
year, on the United States side of the line, however. The 
permanency of the chicken trials is doubtful, as the sup- . 
y of birds is very variable from year to year, and also 
variable in numbers in one locality as compared to 
another year after year, Their season is shorter as com- 
to the quail season; the preparatory work of the 
dogs must be crowded into a short period of very hot 
weather, August and September, and the journey is longer 
parison with that in respect to 
They, however, come at a time when 
sh , when the spirit is eager for 

and the.sport is 


of a novelty to the shooters of the 
Go tone 26 it holds the interest of sporte- 
chi trial be a success. 
with the success of the chicken trial, it 
mention thata radical departure was made in 
feature of it, the fee being $20 both in the 
All- Stake respectively, and the purse in 
$350. @ same reduction or a similar one in 
fees of the quail trials would have a simila . 
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beneficial result. The as it now stands is too expen- 
sive for the general public. The club which is wise in 
arranging for the new conditions, regardless of what 
some rival club may do, is likely to live healthily and 
much longer than the club which is living beyond its 
means. 

The greatest addition to field trial interests during the 
past year was the organizing of the Continental Field 
Trial Club, the most powerful field trial club ever formed, 
commiteving 3 from the point of its nnel and the 
wide distribution of its membership. It was unfortunate, 
however, in declaring its firat quail trials off in a most 
arbitrary manner, and thus it lost confidence and pres- 


tige. 

The Southern Field Trial Club recently disbanded, and 
thus field trial interests incur a serious loss. The club 
gave trials in a dignified, perfunctory sort of a way, leav- 
ing it to the owners and handlers to ws 4 their own in- 
formation, enthusiasm and interest. The club accepted 
such support as blew in and ran its trials in an estimable 
manner. But the club in itself was see se activity 
and the pr iveness which comes from being alert and 
in touch with its supporters, and in keeping itself befoe 
the public, I of sending its matter to the sporting 
press at large it confined all its matter to one journal, 
with the natural result that its sphere grew narrower and 
at last it yielded to the inevitable. 

There are lessons in the past which field trial manage- 
ments should read and ponder over and heed. Field 
trials for their healthy existence must rest on a sound 
financial basis. They being public affairs their scope must 
be public in the widest sense. There is no lessening of in- 
terest in field sports with dog and gun, and there will be 
no lessening in the competitive interests if those who 
have them in charge only shape them up to conform to 
existing conditions. 

The bench show interests have a better prospect than 
ever before. The recent changes made by the A. K. C, 
in respect to the requirements concerning bench shows 
will encourage a much wider competition, and will admit 
of the holding of shows in places where the old condi- 
tions were practically prohibitory, There is no doubt 
but what the old restrictions of the A, K. C. cramped the 
bench show world to a serious extent, but now that it has 
shown its intention to develop the kennel world to its 
utmost, it should receive every support and encourage- 
ment. These changes and the cropping question are still 
of such lively interest that lengthy consideration at this 
time is unnecessary. 

The matter of ranging, and indeed field trial work in 
general, is engaging the earnest attention of sportsmen, 
and there is no doubt but what exacting that work in the 
competition shall be on lines more in accord with prac- 
tical work afield would add to the general approval and 
support of field trials, 


Owney, the Globe Trotter. 


Ownky, the much traveled dog, has returned to his 
native land, to bask under the shadows of the American 
flag. The great dailies of New York show much glad- 
someness over the safe return of this globe trotter and the 
Herald relates his journeyings with much detail: 

Soe who is going around the world on a dog trot, 
arrived here yesterday as a first kennel passenger on the 
steamer Port Phillip, from Yokohama. He declined to be 
interviewed. To the question, ‘‘Can’t you talk?” he shook 
his tail and made a dive for the forepeak. He comes 
back covered with foreign decorations, in the form of 
tags attached to his collaron which are written the names 
of the places he has visited since Aug. 19, when he left 
Tacoma, Wash., on his grand tour around the world. 

Owney will be taken to his old friends, the railway mai! 
clerks, who will see he reaches Tacoma some way. There 
was a time when this sleek Skye terrier was a shiverin 
little par. That was eleven years ago, when he crawle 
into the Albany Post Office so hungry that he knew not 
where to sleep, and crept under the mail bags. He formed 
the habit of traveling since that, and every large city in 
the country knows him. He.has traveled from Maine to 
California and back many times. He started to extend 
the scope of his adventures, and, at the suggestion of his 
Tacoma friends, he began his tour. 

The Tacomans bought him a collar, which he still 
wears. A plate is attached to it which bears the inscrip- 
tion, ‘‘Owney. Boom Tacoma while you live, and when 
you die be buried in a Tacoma made coffin.” The pious 
postmaster of Tacoma alao affixed a note to the collar. 

His letter of introduction reads: ‘‘To all who may meet 
this dog: Owney is his name, He is the pet of 100,000 
postal employees of the United States of America, He 
starts to-day (Aug. 19) on a trip around the world. Treat 
him kindly and speed him on his journey across ocean 
and land to Yokohama, Hong Kong and New York. 
From New York send him overland to Tacoma, and who 
knows but he may compass the earth and beat the record 
of George Francis Train,” 

Owney has comp: well, His letters of introduction 
were a passport everywhere, He got toSan Francisco 
and Yokohama by a Pacific Mail steamer. He was re- 
ceived in Yokohama with every mark of distinction. He 
inspected the post office methods of the empire. He 
found the mail bags soft to lie upon. He frisked in the 
streets and defied dogs of all degrees, He got a tag there 
with inscriptions thereon in Japanese attesting the fact 
that his credentials were satisfactory. He lived on rice 
and chicken and paid no hotel bills. 

He was escorted to Port Phillip on Oct. 3 by Americans 
and Japanese of high degree and consigned to the care of 
Captain Grey. He captained the steamer and all that 
was init. He had a seat at the captain’s table, or rather 
under it, and access to the galley. He ingratiated himself 
with the cook by killing all the rats, which he faithfully 
brought on deck. He stood on the bridge with the cap- 
tain, whether it was his watch or not. At Hong Kong 
h+ went ashore with the mate, 

He was challenged by a native dog. He explained as 
best he could that he was not a follower of the code, and 
turned away. He held high carnival at Shanghai, Woo- 
sing and Foochow. He was charmed with the sunlit 
shores of Singapore and the white quays of Perim. He 
was on deck during the of the Suez Canal, and 
at Algiers he saluted the Bey. He stood at the bow when 


the Azores were reached, and ay ime, oii” 
all day yes- 
y she will reach her 


ht land as the Port Phillip neared these 
‘he steamer was detained at 
terday to be fumigatad, and to- 


pier, when Owney will again reach his native soil and 
go in pursuit of mail bags and men in the gray uni- 
orm of postal clerks, If Owney has good luck he will 
complete his tour in four months and a half. 


c. S. K. C.’s Local Show. 
THE local show of the City of the Straits Kennel Club 
held at Detroit was a success, . 
The weather was unfavorable, yet the show closed on 
Dec. 21 with receipts ore to pay eer and prob- 
r. John 


ably a small balance over. avidson judged 
all classes. 

MASTIFFS.—Cuatience— Dogs: —" L. Youmghusband’s Prince 
Cola, Bitches; lat, L. Younghusband's Minnie ufort.—Orsy— 
Dogs; ist, J, T. Stirling's Dm; 2d, F. J. Lawrence's Pom Pedro. 
— st, W. Wolfeky’s Fanny.—Novice—ist, F. J. Lawrence's 

om , 


ST. BER VARDS.—Rovea-Coaten— 8; 1st, Major Guillott's Scion 
Lomond; 2d, D. B, Duffield’s Balle Isle Napoleon 1.; 3d, A. Robinson's 
Lord Olive. Bitches: ist, Belle Isle Xennels’ Artilla.—Novice—ist, 
Major Guillott’s Scion Lomond; 2d, A. Robiason’s Lord Clive; 3d, A. 
E. nd's Friend.—PupPigs — : ist, C, J. Hirt’s Simpson; 2d, 
OG. Leonard’s Gladatone; 34, G. G. wick’s Tom Carlisle. Vhe., F. 
J. Peddte’s Prince. He., C. Coniv’s Sir Gerold. C., J. F. Farrand’s 
Prince Gelait. Bitches; 1st, G.G Feawick’s Blossom; 2d, E Horen- 
burg’s Lulu.—Smoora-CoaTtep—Dogs: 1st, Balle Isle Kennels’ Qlovis; 
21, J. G. Hawley'’s Sir Donovan. Bitches: 1st and 2d, Baile Isle Ken- 
nels’ Sunol and Sunbeam; 3d, H. Froehlin’s Fernwood Princess.— 
Novice— : let, Sir Donovan. Bitches; ist, Augusta. Puppies: let, 
H, Froehlia's Sultan; 2d, G. G. Fenwick'’s Augusta. 

GREAT DANES.—Dogs; ist, C H. Brown's Prince; 2d, G. A. Sele’ 
Peter the Great. Bitches; 1st, Henrietta Glyan’s Woiverton Haidee. 
—Novice—Iist, Peter the Great —Purrrzs—Dogs: ist, H. K. Cowan's 
Neustreiner. Bitches; ist, H. K. Cowan's Jacg. 

POINTERS —Dogs: ist, W. Revelle’s Judge Landsdowne; Cd, W. 
Predhomme’s Royal Flush. Bitches; lat, Fred. Moe's *..vise Baoner. 
Puppizs—Bitches; 1st withheld; 2d, C. A. Converse’s Bird; 3d, J. B. 
McKay's Cora.—Novice—Bitches; 3d, Cora. 


ENGLISH serra oe lst, R. Bangiiam's London; 2d, ©. A. 
Rathbone’s Chester; 3d, Frank Dolan's Blue Coat. Res, J. G. 
Hawley’s Cincinnatus Max, Bitches; let, Victor Chauvin's Belle 0.: 
2d, Edward Glasco’s Maggie G.; 3d, R Bangham's Ligdia 8.—Novice 
—Dogs; ist, R Bangham’s Ontario; 2d, cinnatus Max. Bitches; 
Ist, ie G.; 2d, De. D. 8. Campbell's Queen Lil.—Puprigs—Dogs; 
let, 8 en Lusted’s Jim Purser; 2d, J.G. Armstrong's Max; 4d, 8. 
Lusted’s Sirius, Bitches; lat and 2d,8. Lusted’s Regal and Atair; 
3d, J. M. Whitney's Fisher's Given Res., Queen Lil. 

IRISH SETTERS —Dogs;: ist, Mrs, E. RB. Welton’s Fingaln. Bitches; 
lst, A. Drouillard’s Fawn; 2d, Concord Kennels’ Nioa Concord; 34, E. 
B. regory's Roxie Home -—-Dope; lat, A. Drouitlard’s frank; 2d, J. 
B, McKay's Drenagh. Bitches; ist, Roxie; 2d, W. A. Morton’s Weno- 
nah,— Puppies —Dogs; 1st, Drenagh. 

GORDON 8Etrers.— : Ist, F. Drouillard’s Duke of Essex. 
—< 1st, C. A. Conyerse’s Fiy.—Purpins—Dougs; 1st, *. Drouitiard'’s 

y D. 

OOLLIN3.—. 8; lsat, Doone Kennels’ Sir Sefton Doone; 24, Dr. B. 
P, Mantoa's Sir oper Doone, 3d, J. J, Dodd's Sir Maxwell Doone. 
Res., Doone Keunels’ Sir Eusor Doone. Vhe. and he. Miss E. M. 

nch's Regent Roslyn and Heather Joslyn. O©., R. McFadyn's Gram- 

n Chief. Bitches; lat, Doone Kennels’ Lady Doone; & Ww. B. 
rew's Lassie; 3a, A. H. Stevens's Grampion Josie. R&., R. Mc- 
Fadyn's Lissie. Puppies: 1st, F. Stevens's Heather Belle —-Novice— 
Dogs: 1st, Sir Sefton Doone; 2d, Sir Rupert Doone; 3d, Sir Maxwell 
Doone. Res., T. Robinson's Rex. Vhe., Heather Roslyn. Bitches: 
lst, Lady Doone; 2d, Lassie; 34, Lissie. 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS.—Dogs; ist. Foxhall Kennels’ Roger 
O’Donaghue. Bitches; 1st, 2d anu sd, Foxhall Keonéis’ Nellie, Fan II. 
ong Fan Ill.—Puppigs—Dogs; 1st and 2d, Wolfgang Feldersa's 
an . 


BLACK POODLE fnew let, J. Wright's Peter Jackson; 2d, 
Miss Margery Hendrie’s Bonaparte. Bitches;* 1st, G. Hendrie’s La- 
zette.—Purrizs—Bitches; ist, James Moynahan’s Trixey.—Orasr 
THAN Biack —A. W. Imrie’s Laurette.— Novice—BLack —Ist, Miss Hen- 
drie’s Josephine, 

WHIPPETS.—iet and 24, J. J. Spracklin's pair. 

BULL-TERRIERS,—CuaLLence—Bitches: ist, J. H. McMillan's 
Edgewood Maichiess.— Oren — Dogs: 1st, F. G. Austin’s Bassett. 
Bitches (light weight): 1st, J. H. Alexander's Bowen hose 
lst, J. H. McMillan’s Boxer; 2d, D. Goldberg's Starplex; 34, H. M. 
Field's Little Billee.—-Novice—Dogs; 1st, Bassett. 

BEDLINGTON TERRIERS.—Bitches: 








lst, L. R. Baldwin's Zula II, 

BOSTON TERRIERS,—Dogs: ist, 8. M. Copeland's Bunker; 24, 
Mies D. McLean's Nick, 

OTTER HOUNDS,—Dogs; 1st,G. M, Hendrie’s Cripple. 

BLACK COCKERS.—Caa.LLence—Dogs; ist, Concord Cocker Ken- 
nels’ chawpion Pickpania. Res., O. F. kus's champion Bendigo, — 
Opren— Dogs: 1st, A. T. Koowlson’s Wiilie Silk; 2d, N. Ravage’s Sandy; 
3d, B. Daniel's Tucker Belle Isle Kennels’ King Raven, Jr’ 
Bitchas; 1st, J R.A. Wagner's Miss Ginger; 2d, Concord Kennels’ 
Miss Mae; 2d, W. Iron’s Sony. Res., W. B. Gregory's Nellie.—Purriza 
—Dogs; ist, Sandy; 2d, Concord Kennels’ Black Justice; 3d, W. A, 
Pung’s Bobby Silk. Bitches; 1st, Miss Ginger; 2d C. F. Backus'’s 
Lady Chante quate Diages lst, Bobby Silk. Bitches: 1st, Miss 
Ginger; 2d, y Cherry. 

RED COCKERS.—Doga: 1st, C. F. Backus’s Cherry Boy; 2d, Concord 
Kennels’ Red Justice; 8d, H. ©. Van Husan’s Brantford Redstone. 
Res., E Wiles’s Ripper. Bitches; 1st, Belle Isle Kennels’ Gaiety Girl; 
2d, C. F. Backus's ly Laforce.—Novice—Dogs: 1st, Uherry Boy. 

FOX-TERRIERS.—Smoorn —Dogs; ist and 2d, Foxhall Kennels’ Dux 
and My Fellow, Bitches; 1st, Foxball Kennels’ Venus; 2d, My Lady 
Starden; 8d, Foxhall Topsy. Res., W. J. Kernon’s Spot.—Puprims— 

8; let, J. W. Hartford's Wentworth Doe. Bitches; 1st, Miss Hen- 
drie’s Flora; 2d,C. E. Abram's Lady Olair.—Novice—Bitches; 1st, 
Venus; 2d, Flora.—W1kk-HaIRED—Dogs: lst, R. Davis's Yondatega. 
Bitches; 1st, G. Hendrie’s Thistle.—Purrims—Dogs: ist and 2d, G. 
Hendrie’s Jack and Whisk Broom.—Novice —Dogs: iat and 2d, G. 
Hendrie’s Jack and Whisk Broom. Bitches; ist and 2d, G. M.Hendrie’s 
Thistle and Flurry. 

AGLES.—Caatienae—Dogs; iat, G. D, Welton's Joe.—Orzn— 
W. Goudie’s Snowball. Bitches; lat, G. D. Welton's 
8 lenrietta; 3d, Daisy, Res, Bessie. Vhc., J.T. Younghusband’s 
Rose of Lansing.—Bitches (under 18in.): G. D, Welton’s Superba. 
Puprizs—Logs; ist, G. Lb. Welton'’s Deacon. 

BLACK AND TAN TERRIERS.—Dogs; ist, CU, W. Stewart's 
Dandy.— Bitches; 1st, OC. W. Stewart's Bulagh. 

PUGS.—Dogs; ist, G. R. Andrews’s Tony. 

TOY TERRIERS.—Bitches; 1st, J. W. Wright's Trixy. 

YORKSHIRE TERRIERS.—Dogs; 1st, James Wright's Toody, 
2d, W. Sewell’s Ino.—Bitches; ist, James Wright’s Toots.—Pup- 
pigs—Dogs; Prizes withheld. 


MISCELLANEOUS DOGS.—ist, William Rickerman’s Nellie (Mex- 
ican). 


SCOTCH TERRIERS.—CHAt_Lence—Bitches; 


lst, R. McDonald's 
Merry Cole.—-Upan—Bitches; 


lst, R. McDonaid’s Ooloo. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 


Mr. WILLIAM BRAILSFORD arrived safely at his home in 
England, and in a personal letter, under date of Uec. 14, 
wilthe on field trials in his clear and forceful manner as 
follows: ‘The work of the dogs which were to the fore 
at Morris I see have varied a good deal in their more 
recent work at Newton, the leading dogs having changed 
places from time to time, and bearing out the old-time 
saying that dogs have their own days, a well-worn truth. 
The holding of successive field trial meetings on the same 
ground would almost carry the impression that yours is a 
very mall country, and wanting in resources. It is in 
many respects objectionable and it looks odd to outsiders 
that each club cannot provide its own grounds in a coun- 
try without limit. 

“Tam thankful to have found all going on satisfactorily 
on my return home, I am just getting in a fine entry of 
young dogs of this year’s breeding for next spring’s break- 
ing Fox hunting and t shooting are the sport- 
ing occupations going on just now. One day last week 








. Mr, Heywood-Lonsdale’s party of 


“thooting--this Lesides 


The attempt made by the Sportsman to arouse sufficient 
interest and union among dog owners to secure the hold- 
ing of a bench show in Portland has proved abortive. 
The rivalry omnes this city between men interested 
in dogs is not of generous found in other 
localities which leads to concerted action in getting dogs 
together, and strong individual efforts to secure the prizes 
after this is done, 

Such jealousy and rancor has been dered here b: 
past happenings in the kennel line that barrels of the 
of peace would be wasted apparently in efforts tocalm the 
troubled waters. The only dog likely to be exhibited in 
Portland is the be, in the manger.” Instead of trying 
to become reconciled and work together, the two factions 
Taree canine enthusiasts simply glower at each 
other over the fence, and are united only in a determin- 
em not to allow anything to be accomplished by either 
side, 

This is a regretable state of affairs, but it is the exist- 
ing one, and of course a successful exhibit is out of the 
question until it is overthrown and better counsels pre- 
vail. Just now a change of heart seems as remote as the 
millenium and a Portland bench show is indefintely 
postponed,—Northwest Sportsman. 

hat! what! and this is the town where lives Old 
e, i udge Greene’s philantrophical and cynophilistic old 
setter! d 


pheasants, a very pretty day’s 
other game.” 








In the case of F, T, Miller vs. the Canadian Express 
Company, the Canadian Kennel Gazette states that the 
jury awarded the plaintiff $100 and costs of the suit. The 
suit was for $200 for loss of bull-terriers smothered while 
in charge of the expréss company on the return trip from 
the Montreal show, In this connection the Gazette ad- 
vances a point of material interest to all fanciers, as fol- 
lows: ‘Express companies may disclaim liability for 
damage to stock in transit, but this does not in any way 
relieve them of their responsibility as common carriers.” 


The editor of a German contempo! » who had the 
audacity to speak of the incident of the Emperor of Ger- 
many’s Barzoi which were accidentally shot and wounded 
in Potsdam as an ‘‘attempt on the life of the Emperor's 
bow-bow,” is now undergoing three months’ imprison- 
ment for his pains, The editor in question was prosecuted 
on the plea that it amounted to what. is termed “‘lese 
majeste,” which means ‘‘insult to majesty.” Weare told 
that the Vorwaerts, which committed the alleged jour- 
nalistic sacrilege, has already lost two of its editors for 
similar offenses, which makes one feel grateful that we 
do not live in a land where the press is thus fettered, In 
America the laws err in the opposite direction, being ‘too 
lax, in that they give the press a license to say anything 
almost, however indecent or untruthful.—Our Dogs. ‘ 


By the courtesy of Mr, E. von Otto-Keckwitz, editor of 
our German contemporary, Hundesport, we are enabled 
to give the views of the Germany Great Dane Club on the 
incident of the abolition of cropping in England, and its 
special bearing on this breed, The president expresses 
himself as follows: ‘‘If it is the determination in England 
to eno the decision to exclude all cropped dogs, then 
oF ee is tee a = ond a is like 
a butler in e aightcap; a dog crop © asmart 
grenadier with helmet, Con tal’ fanciers » no 
doubt, remember what the uncropped 1-year-old brindle 
dog I exhibited in Vienna in 1885 was like, The fine ears 
were always beaten raw, although my dog was always in 

ood health. ‘The second year! tried to heal his ears, and 

e had to wear leather earcaps continuaily, At 2} years 
old I had to crop him so as to free him from further pain, 
which his ears caused him, and myself from further 
trouble. If you paren in England do not want to 
crop these dogs is your affair, but you should leave 
foreign dogs as produced in their native land. You do 
not leave our dogs anything, not even their honorable 
name, Is that gentlemanly? I mean when you buy our 
dogs in Germany and call them ‘German dogs,’ a only 
uphold a duty of politeness, which you En sports- 
men never forget; but it does not sound mel 
a German dog a ‘Chou Chou,’”—Our Dogs, 


Mr. J. H. Johnson, Carlisle, Ind., in a pleasant letter 
writes as follows: ‘‘By the way, what made you give 
Tony’s Gale credit for a flush on a single in his tirst heat 
when he re it at least 300yds. away and held it until 
judge and crowd came up, when I flushed and shot over 

im, This was his only point in his two heats. We are 
having fine weather here—a little rainy, but good for my 
business. I am finding lots of birds—three to five coveys 
per brace, * posters have been the means of keeping 
the shooters off my preserve in my absence, I will go 
South on the 27th or 28th of December, and don’t know 
just where I will locate.” 


In our advertising columns Geo. E, Jantzer, New 
York, offers beagle for saleor exchange. C. F. T.,, New 
York, offers reward for lost or stolen setter bitch. C., 
F. Robbins, Oxford, Mass., has training and boarding 
kennel. J, H. Miller, Christiana, Pa., offers foxhounds 
and rabbit dogs. 21 W. 17th st. offera fox-terriers. 


The calendar of Spratts Patent for 1896 abounds with 
mattera of interest for all lovers of the dog. It is a work 
of art. It contains ~— of typical dogs, drawn by 
the well-known artist R. H. Moore, with descriptive text 
of the different breeds. There are also types of some of 
the favorite breeds of poultry. There also is a list of 
technical terms used by dog and poultry fanciers, besides 
other information of value. It is worth your while to 
—_ . requesting a copy of Spratts Patent calendar 
or ke 


talks, “2 wom fo. tanapabalade poss on. on iodeanaahs 
oliows: “I w ou on the ent, 
sensible, humane and rational chat you have taken in 
FOREST AND STREAM on the cropping ere May the 
right prevail soon, as it must in the end.” 


The coursing meeting which was arranged for New 
Year’s Day at Minnehaha Driving Park, near Minne- 
has beer declared off, owing to possible complica- 


‘with the Humane Society. 








ious to call 
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A Pox. Hunt in Connecticut. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Last week my friend George and I planned for a fox 
hunt on Red Mountain, if the weather was favorable. 
On Thursday night we saw that the weather would prob- 
ably be aon for a unt the next morning. So Friday 
morning saw me up bright and early. It was just the 
day for a hunt. The atmosphere was damp; no wind, 
Our dogs were fairly eager to go, barking with delight. 
I called for friend Geo and his Nero, and off we 
started. Fifteen minutes’ walk brought us to the 
where we would be likely to strike a track. And off the 
dogs went through brush and brier. 

They had not gone long before old Leo, an old-timer, 
got on to a track, and barking and yelping all three 
rushed after him, making the finest music for a hunter's 


ear. 

They had run the fox for about an hour, always in 
hearing. Both of us, full of excitement, were always 
ready with our Parker guns. 

I stood in an old wood road and was just thinking of 
changing = stand, when I heard the hounds, seemingly 
driving the fox on the road I was on, and sure enough, 

ere was the old fox coming down the road toward me, 
My Parker went to my shoulder, and bang! bang! went 
the old gun, and to my surprise it sto my fox. 
When the dogs came up they were as proud as myself, it 
being my first fox. A, SIERERS, 


The Boston Terrier Club. 


Boston, Dec, 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: ‘The Bos- 
ton Terrier Club have offered the following trophies, open 
to members only, to be competed for twice annually, 
viz.: at the Westminster Kennel Club and the New Eng- 
land Kennel Club shows. Each trophy to be won five 
times before becoming the absolute property of the win- 
ner, The winner at each show will receive a silver 
medal in commemoration of the award. 

First, the Boston Terrier Club breeders’ trophy, value 
$100, for the best dog or bitch bred and owned, by the 
exhibitor. 

Second, the Boston Terrier Club challenge trophy, value 
$100, for the best dog or bitch owned by exhibitor six 
months prior to close of entries. 

Entries to be made with the secretary of the Boston 
Terrier Club on or before Feb, 4 and April 1 each year, 
accompanied by an entrance feo of $3. The winner to 
receive 50 per cent. of stake, 30 per cent. to go to the sec- 
ond, and 20 per cent, to the third winner, 

; F. G. Davis, Sec’y. 


Under the Wagon. 


Harnispurc, Pa,—Fditor Forest and Stream: Ina 
reveht issue of the Harrisburg Daily Patriot there a 
= a local, written by a Steelton correspondent, as fol- 

ws; 

“Dr, C. R. Miller and E. Alleman lost a valuable dog 
while on a hunting trip on last Tuesday, On their return 
bome they tied the dog by a rope around his neck beneath 
the wagon. In some way the rope tightened and the un- 
fortunate animal was strangled to death. The worst part 
of the matter is that the dog was borrowed.” 

I send you this so that sportsmen and lovers of the dog 
will know that two men reside in Steelton, Pa., who after 
a day’s enjoyment by the work of a faithful dog will tie 
him under the wagon. I can in fancy see the tears in 
Wanda's eyes when she reads this. A Doa's FRiEenp. 








U. S. F. T. ©.’s Trials Postponed. 


Unitep States trials postponed to the date of the 
Southern, Feb. 3, on account of champion trials, 
B, StTarForD, Sec’y. 


KENNEL NOTES. 


—_———— 


Kennel Notes are inserted without charge; and blanks 
(furnished free) will be sent te any address. Prepared 
Blanks sent free on applipation, 


NAMES CLAIMED. 


Mr. M. J. Fiaherty claims the nawe Fred Taral for setter doz, 
whelped July 11, 1895, by Snapper Garrison —Nellie L. 


Mr. J. Danforth Bush's Careless, bull bitch, Oct. 16, to Leonidas. 
Leinster Kenna: le’ 
Leinster Sing, fox-terrier bitch, April 6, to Driftwood Rambler, 
Wilton Leah, fox-terrier bitch, May 3, to Poker Brown. 
Leinster VI , fox-terrier bitch, April 5, to Poker Brown, 


WHELPS. 

Dr. H. T. Poote’s 

Champioe Meersbrook Maiden, black and tan terrier bitch, whelped 
Oct. 19, three (one dog), by ——— Broomfield Sultan. 
— fox-terrier bitch, whelped Oct. 26, three (one dog), by 

ttle. 

Leinster Kennels’ 

Leinster Sing, fox-terrier bitch, whelped June 5, four (two dogs), 
by Driftwood Remblier. 

Leinster VI , fox-terrier bitch, whelped June 16, four (one dog), by 
Poker Brown. 

Wilton Leab, fox-terrier bi'ch, whelped July 5, six (one dog), by 
Poker Brown. esae 


Mr. M. J. Flaherty has sold Fred Taral, English setter dog, to Mr. 
James Kenyon. 
Mr. R. V. Obl has sold 
Boy Gladstone, English setter dog, to Mr. W. A. Poland. 
Spo teva Giadstone, Eaglish setter dog, to Mr. W. A. Poland. 
ge yy ty Mr. Arthur D. Murph 
ueen pointer bitch puppy, to Mr. Arthur D. Murphy. 
9 , English setter puppy, to Mr. Paul Rauton. 
. English setter puppy, to Mr. Frank Aldrich. 
. Eog ish setter puppy, to Mr. James Johnson. 
——., Englieh setter puppy, to Mr. A. M. Henk. 














A Stray Shinplaster 


Comes to us once in a while for a copy 
of “Game Laws in,Brief;’’ but shin- 
plasters nowadays are scarcer than Moose 
in New York; and 25 cents in postage 
stamps will do just as well. 


> y ys 


~ | —— ~ ~ 






FOREST AND STREAM. 


Pachting. 


Lorp Dusraven bas not only come, but gone, after a visit of some- 
thing over fifty bours to New York, baving arrived by the Teutonic 
on Dec. 26 and sailed by the Umbria on Dec. 28. The former vessel 
was due on Christmas Day, but outside of Sandy Hook she was inter- 
fered with by a dense American fog, only reaching Quarantine at day- 
light on Thursday. Lord Dunraven and Mr. Arthur Glennie were 
taken off by the tug E. ©. Evarts and landed at the foot of Weat 
Twenty-fourth street, proceeding to Mr. Kersey’s home at 40 East 
Twenty-fifth street. When the steamer reached her dock in the 
course of the morning, there landed Lord Dunraven’s solicitor, G. R. 
Asquith; bis eecretary, J. A. G. Hamilton, and his valet. 

The hearing began, as announced, on Friday morning, there being 
present the special committee, J. Pierpont Morgan, William CO. Whit- 
ney, George L. Rives, E. J. Phelps and Capt. A. I. Mahan, U. 8. N., 
Mr. Morgan being chairman and Mr. Rives secretary. The model 
room of the New York Y. ©. house was arranged with tables for the 
committee and the two parties and was closely guarded; several de- 
tectives being present downstairs and accompanying Lord Dunraven 
to and from his rooms. While members of the club were admitted to 
the first floor, only those directly connected with the investigation 
were allowed upstairs, and all strangers, especially the newspaper 
men, were rigidly excluded. Fortunately the weather was clear and 
warm, and thc se whose duty took them in quest of news were able to 
keep reasonably comfortable in the street outside, where they 
gathered in full force and laid in wait for all who entered or left the 
lub house, endeavoring, but with no success, to interview them. The 





committee was in session until 6 P, M. on Friday and again all dayon 


Saturday, Mr. Iselin being present with his counsel, Mr. Choate, also 
Mr. Herreehoff, Mr. W. Butler Duncan and others of Defender's party, 
and Capt. Haff with a dozen of her crew. Billman, the rigger, was 
also present with the Captains of the Hattie Palmer and the tug Wal- 
lace B, Fiiat. . 

The hearing will probably be concluded on Monday, but up to the 
time of going to press nothing official or reliable is known; nor will it 
be until announced by the committee. The lengthy and detailed 
accounts published by some of the daily papers differ so from each 
other as to show that they have no particular connection with the 
truch. The one fact that is positively known is that Lord Dunraven 
has failed to make out any case, the able efforts of Mr. Asquith, in 
behalf of his client, failing for lack of substantial facts. Lord Dunra- 
ven was before the committee on Friday and again on Saturday morn- 
ing, Mr. Glenvie also being examined; but at noon on ‘Saturday both 
left the club house and at 1 P. M. boarded the Cunarder Umbria, leav- 
ing Mr. Aequith to represent the Earl in the concluding proceedings. 
During the first session s»me excitement was occasioned by the dis- 
covery of a reporter listening at the big skylight on the roof of the 
club house, he having engaged a room in the adjoining house and 
made his way to the roof. He wae driven off and watch set to pre- 
vent his return. 


YACHT DESIGNING.—I. 
BY W, P, STEPHENS, 


Introduction. 

In the mindsof many yachtsmen, even the better in- 
formed, yacht designing is considered to be the ‘‘scienti- 
fic” process of “drawing the lines,” or making such draw- 
ings as frequently appear in the pages of the FoREsT anpD 
STREAM, a8 op to the “rule o’ thumb” process of 
“whittling” a model from a block of pine, as a basis for 
building. If this were indeed the case, our task would be 
an easy one; as the mere prcduction on paper of the lines 
of a vessel, especially where there are no cant frames, as 
in all ae Se B sen on ae 1s of metal, in- 
volves only pler p' ms escriptive geometry, 
and isa branch of mechanical drawing which ok 
readily mastered by the novice, even through self-instruc- 
tion, A smaller number take a broader view of the sub- 
ject and cherish the belief that in addition to the ‘‘lines” 
there are “‘calculations,” formulas more or less 
but poritive, and by means of which the ex 
jure up with infallible certainty a su ul yacht, If 
the former of these opinions falls short, the other goes too 
far; there is no general formula or collection of formulas 
to make yacht ay yg seaman even to the initiated; 
and, so far from being the sum and substance of design- 
ing, the drawing of the lines is merely one, and- by no 
means the most difficult and important one, of the man 
proceases,menta!, mathematical and mechanical, by whi 
a vessel is produced. 

In ite broadest sense, zune designing may be defined as 
the study of vessels with a view to the determination of 
their governing principles; and the eeretee of these 
principles to the creation of yachts, This study, which is 
not necessarily limited to ye alone, but may with 
profit be extended to include many allied types of fishin 
vessels, pilot boats and other commercial craft, deals wi 
the vessel in every stage of h: r existence; in the first form 
of the crude dimensions and elements of the design, the 
completed drawing and its calculations, the enlarged de- 
sign on the mould loft floor, the vessel herself in frame on 
the stocks, on the launching ways, afloat and in service, 
down to the final breaking up, in which faults of design 
or construction previously unknown or unidentified are 
disclosed in the form of undue straining or premature de- 


cay. 

or the many distinct processes which make up the sum 
total of yacht designing, some, such as the actual drafting 
and many of the calcu ere governed by principles 
which are clearly and definitely formulated; 
but there are many other processes whose principles are 
still involved in mystery and uncertainty, and over which 
= the most expert are in doubt or opposed to each 
other. 

The basis of yacht designing is, naturally, the science of 
naval architecture, in itself a codification and exposition 
of the laws which govern floating bodies; but, indis - 
ble as as naval ee alone we far ope being 
the w or even the part of yacht designing. 
The most complete familiarity with such standard works 
and 


rt can con- 


as Sir W. H, White's ““Manualof Naval Archi 
Sir K. J. Reed’s “Stability of Ships” will still leave the 
student in complete ignorance of the best dimensions for 
a cruising 30-footer, or the proper sail plan fora racing 
15-footer. The history of F sees racing shows from 
the time of the schooner Titania, designed in 1851 by the 
late John Scott Russell, down to the present, the efforts at 
yacht designing of the leading naval architects and the 
most expert investigators of naval science have been fail- 
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systems of designing on pa 
and the condensed m pret 
by no means prove that scientific yacht d 
wrong, or even useless, but only that the 

which it is based are as yet not so fully understood as to 


, and for the wooden model 
of the shi 


gning ie al 


be infallible ides. So far from abandoning all study 
and investi in favor of what are termed “ 

methods,” there is every inducement to continue them 
earnestly and to inerease our store of valuable knowl- 


ed 

Ses hardly be.denied that the more a man knows 
about a vessel, ly as concerns those features less 
in outward evidence, or disclosed to the eye in the model 
or the actual vessel, the better he is qualified to design 
new ones; and the risk of failure through too close an 
adherence to someésmew and possibly extreme theory is 
much less than that accompanies an it. Me 

been produced by builders who 
were aan of knowledge of the elementary prin- 
ciple that the total weight of a vessel is exactly equal to 
that of the water d her—much less of fact 
that this weight can be caleu , and that before she is 
built. It needs no demonstration to prove that a 


f 


The task of a yacht is by no means an 
doclening y a easy 


, better dimensions, or superior handling; 
while the writer on the same subject is expected to give a 
ay and specific answer to every question. Such ques- 
as those published in the ForEsT AND STREAM two 
occur constantly in designing, and many of 
cannot be positively and definitely, A 
ill come up in the course of this series of 
ich ve little hope of giving full and 
that we can do is to teach 
consider carefully every pos- 
sible condition affecting the question, to com cause 
and effect in any similar cases, and to avoid generalizin, 
too qi and from too few facts. Assuming am eq 
t of know of naval architecture, the most suc- 
ul designer will be the one who in each case takes 
cognizance of the greatest number of conditions and 
comes the nearest togiving each its true relative value; 
in doing which he must go far outside of all that can be 
ht by text-books or professors, and fall back finally on 
judgment, experience and common sense. 
yacht is a vessel used exclusively for purposes of 
ure, as Sotngnesee from war or commerce; usually 
t not y fitted by design and furnishing for 


be of any size; the smallest yacht 
ized by the clubs is the half-rater or 15-footer, and 
the a sailing yachts run but little over 100/t. in 
waterline length. She may be propelled by sail, steam, 
e ity or other power, The essential principles of 
men e@ no cognizance whatever of size. 
many processes through which a yacht is produced 
are as follows: . 
1, The determination of general type, class and rig. 
2. The selection of dimensions, such as length, breadth, 
draft, freeboard, and the leading elements, such as dis- 


placement, ballast, area of eee and area of sail, 
8. The general location of the center of buoyancy. 


i 


A 


center of ral resistance, center of effort, center of 
eravity of ballast, etc. 
4. The drafting of the lines on paper, to conform to 


the dimensions, elements and positions of centers aleady 
determined, including the sail plan. 

5. The final calculations of all areas, centers, etc., with 
possible readjustment of the centers and accompanying 
changes in the lines. 

6. The determination of the scantling, or s‘z¢s of all 
parts, and of the general details of construction. 

7. The making of the construction drawing, showing 
all parte, and methods of joinivg and fastening. 

8. Making the interior plans, showing general arrange- 
ment and details of joiner and cabinet work. 
ane Making the drawings of spars, iron work and similar 


10. Drawing up the specifications, 

11, Taking off from the lines the Table of Offsets, 
for the builder. 

. 12. The superintendence of the yacht under construc- 
on, 

This completes the work of the designer, but we m 
well follow the vessel to her final completion at the 
of the builder, the additional processes being: 

13, The “laying off,” on the floor of the mould loft, of 
the full-size d ) 

14, The making of moulds of thin wood, from which 
the frames, stem and various parts—whether of wood or 
mo. Th sumed f the build d th 

‘ e pre on of the ways and the lay- 
ing of the keel blocks. rer P 
6. The moulding and casting of the metal keel. 

17. The getting out in the yard of ali members, 
such as frames, stem, sternpost, deck beams, etc. 

18, The laying of the.keel on the keel blocks. 

. The erection and regulation of the frames, clamps, 

20. Planking and decking. 

Caulking and paying seams of hull and deck. 
Ball, equaring and planing. 

23. Fi attachments, rudder, such as centerboard, 

bulwarks, rail, etc. 

24.. Painting outside of hull. 


25. Layin ways and launching, 
26.. Palting in interior werk, oor, bulkheads, fural- 
ture, plumbing, etc, 


27. eer pe Gye gerber set pe 
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All of these ions are th ‘with to-day in 
a well regulated yard, but where the builder is also: the 
designer they are er abbreviated; and in the 
old days, when there was no designer, but the yacht was 
simply built, without formality, they were still more con- 
densed. The old practice was to begin operations by the 
selection of a block of clear dry pine, which was then to 
be had in plenty, though itisnow unknown. Just how 
much thought and consideration the carver of the block 
had previously given to the may serious questions of 
type, class and dimensions depended very much on the 
man, but—with or without due preparation—the attack on 
the block was begun, and with spokeshave, gouges, bi 
and sandpaper a model was finally produced and screw: 
to a board, 

This model seldom aspired to represent the exterior 
form of the completed yacht, but a very different form— 
that of the outside of the frames, or the inside instead of 
the outside of the planking. This itself involved a serious 
discrepancy, as the actual fineness or fullness of the model 
differed .materially from that of the completed yacht at 
the ends where the bevel of the frames was greatest. 
Farther than this, the builder at the start concerned him-. 
self very little with anything but the form of the model, 
namely, of the inside of the planking of the yacht; and 
the exterior keel, the stem, deadwood, rudder, and the 
size and position of the centerboard were left largely to 
chance, or at least to a much later consideration, after 
the form bad been decided on and the center of buoyancy 
consequently fixed. 

From the model by various methods some measure- 
ments were taken and a rough drawing made, or the 
measurements were used to lay off the full size lines on 
the mould loft floor. No great amount of accuracy was 
used, nor was it absolutely necessary, for the buil¢.r 
commonly exercised his discretion in running his battens 
on the floor, and had no scruples in departing materially 
from the original model by ‘‘kicking” a batten in at one 
spot to make a line finer, and out at another to make it 
fuller. When it came to laying the keel, its exterior 
shape, with that of the stem, was often determined by the 
size and shape of the timber at hand, such a thing asa 
careful and final adjustment of the lateral plane and 
sail plan at an early stage of the design being uncared 
for. After the keel was laid, and the stem, sternpost and 
frames erected, ribbands were run around the frames, and 
the builder, adze in hand, ‘‘dubbed off” from the frame 
where a ribband failed to suit his eye by an undue full- 
ness, or ‘‘shimmed out” any spot that showed ‘‘slack.” 

The entire work was practically in the hands of one 
man, much of the planning was done in his head and 
never committed to popes; the details, even to the interior 
finishing, being carried out as became necessary in the 
progress of the work under his immediate supervision. 
A sail plan of some sort was necessarily made, but work- 
ing drawings were in the main dispensed with; in fact, 
too often there was no one about the yard who understood 
them, When the yacht was !aunched and finished, ballast 
of some kind was stowed inside and she was tried, return- 
ing to the yard for necessary alterations to rudder, dead- 
wood, position of spars, centerboard, etc. 

The main fault of this system—if so it can be called— 
was not that it failed in the hands of a competent builder 
to produce a satisfactory yacht, but that under it no ac- 
count whatever was taken of those elements—the amount 
and disposition of the displacement, the areas of midshi 
section, waterline plane, and lateral plane and the posi- 
tions of the centers—on all of which the performances of 
a vessel depend; nor was any record preserved of such 
m r data as was produced in the course of the work. 
While accumulating a large amount of valuable knowledge 
and experience, each builder as a rule confined hi f 
to one particular size and type of vessel in which Le was 
successful; but, his practical knowledge not being supple- 
mented by a familiarity with the fundamental ples 
of naval architecture, he generally failed when he at- 
tempted to apply it outside of his spevialty. The system 
was in every way unsuited for modern methods, where the 
construction of large and cumplicated vessels in a very 
short time culls for the quasentel labor of many mechanics 
all working ,closely to detailed and accurate pre- 
pared in advance, It also calls for the immediate pres- 
ence of the designer in the rere, and makes it impossible 
for yachts to be built from his designs in distant yards, 

hile serving to develop that sound judgment and 
practical common sense which are essential to success in 
designing, this system fell far short in that it required 
years of experience and usually many failures before a 
man was competent to turn out satisfactory work, even in 
one particular type of yacht; and for this reason it is 
specially unsuited for the beginner and the amateur. 
hese latter, while having time for reading and study, 
are seldom so situated as to be able to build yacht after 
yacht and thus acquire the experience of the practical 
builder; and for them at least some different system is 
necessary. While each designer to-day has his own special 
methods of working, differing in details from those of 
others, the art and profession of yacht besigning is based 
on certain principles recognized by all its followers, and 


in presenting these we shall endeavor to follow those 
methods w are most simple, direct and easily under- 
stood by the novice, 


The London Sailing Club Model Competition. 
Tue London Sailing Club will hold another of its model competitions 

= A club house, coe = Hammersmith, London, from Feb. 11 

linear rating, eee Y. BR. A. rule, which replaces the o!d half- 
‘atin, mericans, 


r 

entries were received from the United States. 
Tne London Sailing Club has decided to hold an exhibition and com- 

petition for half models and drawings of boats of 18ft. linear rating, 

as there is every prospect of this g the popular class for the ensu- 


season. 
he following is the new Y. R. A. rule for ascertaining linear 


pak t® + BOs V3. A, 


‘In this formula L. = on L.w.l. as now poonuied; B. o pecer 
est beam wherever found; = under-water girth of the v: from 
Lw.l, toLw.l, taken at .6 of waterline from its fore end and 
measured along the actual outline of the cross section at that 
station. If the draft forward exceeds the draft at that station, twice 
such excess to be added toG, In the case of centerboards, the ex- 
treme of the board (when dropped to its full extent below the 
keel) Liptied by 1 6 to added toG: In taking these measure- 
ments ali hullows 


found; to this add three-q of the under-water girth measuree 
from load line to load tind Foond tha aka of the yacht and under the 
keel; to this add one-half, the square root of the sail area, and divid 
the whole sum by two. The quotient will be the linear feet rating. 

A table of squ cubes and roots will be required, The best is 
Barlow's, published Messrs. Spon, Strand. 

Mr. Dixon Kemp has kindly consented to act as judge and will award 


the pr 

Following the precetent adopted in the former exhibitions held 
under the auspices of the club for the of equalizing the chances 
of amateur designers in competing with p-ofessio: the finish of the 
models will not be calculated as an element of merit in awarding the 
For the protection of professional designers all models and 
8 entered for the exhibition will remaia the property of the per- 
sons es them, and no one will be allowed. under any circum- 
~~ oi any measurements, except the judge for the purpose 

of judging. 


A member of the committee of the club will be present throughout 
the time the exbibition is open to insure the strict observance of this 
restriction against taking measurements. 

No exhibitor may in any way whatever disclose his identity, either 
on his models, draw or particulars, until after the judging has 
taken place and the been awarded, and no exhibitor will under 
any circumstances be awarded a prize in respect of any models or 
drawings on which his name or identity, except in the envelope, 
isin any way disclosed. 

Entry for the competition must be made by application in writing to 
the honorary secretary of the London Sailing Ciub, and on payment 
of an entrance fee of 5s. for each model proposed to be exhibited, a 
card for each proposed exhibit will be furnished, containing the ex- 
hibitor’s name and address, No application for entries will be re- 
ceived after sormrdey, the Ist Toren, 1896. 

The models pack in a box containing the drawings and measure- 
ments hereafter referred to, and also the entrance card inclosed in a 
sealed envelope marked ‘Entrance Card,” must be delivered at the 
= House, Lower Mall, Hammersmith, on or before Friday, Feb. 7, 


The honorary secretary will, on receipt of the boxes containing the 
models, mark in the. order in which they are received a number on 
each model, drawing, and sealed envelope, for the purpose of indentifi- 
cation. The sealed envelope will not be opened until after the prizes 
have been awarded. 


REQUIREMENTS. 
a A half model of hull of a boat of 18ft. linear rating, scale lin.= 


rhe following drawings and particulars may also be deposited with 
e mi) : 

2. Sheer plan, scale lin.=ift. The point at which girth is taken 
Gout be ED dedete ate lw. 

i. = 

4. Half-breadth plan, ditto, ditto. 

‘it Cane of buoyancy and lateral resistance to be marked on 
8 jan. 

6. Bispincement, 

7. Weight of proposed ballast inside and on keel. 

8. Material of centerboard (if any), and manner of working it. 

The drawings and particulars, Nos, 2 to 8 inclusive, are required by 
= Joage. to enable — to a ove ee Aang the aie: 

upp! them wever, optional on o com rs, 
but they must endeowtand thet the marie adeaae may fail to be 
observed if a mode! only is placed before the judge. A competitor 
may, however, inclose all or any of the drawings and particulars in a 
sealed covere ae mark the same for the use of the judge only, in 
which event drawings and particulars will be produced to the 
judge at the time of his making the award, and afterward sealed and 


returned by it to the competitor. 

The club will give a firat prize of 7 guineas to the best boat accord- 
ing the judge's award. 

A second 4 

A third 


of1 fuloca 

And also such certificates of merit as the judge may award. 

The committee of the club will take ev ble care of the 
models and drawings of the exhibitors, but undertake no legal 
liability whatever for any loss or « 

The decision of the commi' except in the award of prizes, in all 
matters of dispute arising out of the competition and {bition will 
be binding and final on aii exhibitors. 

The exibition will be opened on Tuesday, Feb. 11, 1896, and remain 
open. = ena including Saturday, feb. 22, between the hours of 2 
and 9:30 P. jundays excepted. 

Admission free, 

4 ae further information desired will be furnished on application to 


y, London Sailing Club, Lower Mal!, Hammer- 
smith, 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Seabury & Co. have an order for a courposite steam yacht for John 
P. Dunean, of New York, to be 140ft. over all, 114ft. l.w.1., 17ft. beam, 
9ft. 6in, depth, and 7ft. draft, with schooner rig. 

Brunhil sehr., has been sold by David H. King, Jr., to Mr. 

— , of Vermont, who will make a cruise to the West Indies this 
winter, 

Chas. Barr and bis bride arrived in New York on Dec, 25 on 
the State of Nebraska from Glasgow. 

On Dec. 23 the Audubon Y, ©, elected the following officers: Com., 
Jobn Kurstenier; Vice-Com., W, H. Phillips; Fleet Capt., M. Arvidson; 
Treas., E. Schurier; Fin, Sec’y, G. T. Wooster; Rec. ‘y, A. B. Van 

;Meas., R. B. Saul; Steward, Daniel Sherman. 

Ex-Com. Gerry has acquired, with Messrs, Robert and Ogden 
4 one third interest in the valuable wharf property at Newport 
to the New York Y. ©. 





Canoeing. | 


AMERICAN CANOE ASSOCIATION, 


Commodore, Win. R, Huntington, Rome, N. Y. 
Sec'y-Treas., Thos, H. Stryker, Rome, N. Y. 
Librarian, W. P. Stephens, Bayoune, Nd. 
PURSERS. 
Atlantic Division, H. M. Dater, 307 Adelphi street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Centra! Division, Wm, H. Martin, Rochester, N. ¥. 
Eastern Division, R. H. Hammond, Worcester, Mass. 
Northern Division, Douglas H. McDougal, Toronto, Canada. 
Annual dues, $1; initiation fee, $1. 
Annual! meet, Aug. 14-28, Grindstone Island, St. Lawrence River. 


WESTERN CANOE ASSOCIATION, 


Commodore, ©. F. Pennewell, Detroit, Mich. 
Vice-Commodore, Nat. H. Cook, Chicago, Ill. 
Rear-Commodore, E. H, Holmes, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Sec’y-Treas., W. D. Guess, Detroit, Mich. . 
“ Executive Committee: R. Lamp, Madison, Wis,; OC. J. Steadman, 
Cincinnati, O.; F. W. Dickens, Milwaukee, Wis. 





1895. 








1895-96, 


New York C. C. 


Tun New York C. OC. bas sent out the following invitation, printed in 
red and black in elaborate style: 

New Yorx C. O.—Twenty-fifth year,,1896-1871.—I hereby warn you 
that the inauguration of the officers of the New York C. C. for 1896 
will take place at the club house, with solemn and fitting ceremonies, 
Saturday evening, Jan. 4, 1896, between the hours of 8and 12. If you 
have any ob; ns, #8 or forever hold your peace. Members 
only will be admitted, It is exceedingly important that you should be 
present if you can possibly so arrange your family and business 
affairs. No one carrying concealed weapons or wearing evening dress 
will be admitted, a ‘cg committee will guard the door. A rare- 
bit will be forthcoming before adjournment, and a circle wili{be formed 
around the mystic cauldron. The regular dinner will be served at 6:80. 





Toronto C. C. . 


Tux Toronto C. O. held its annual pot meeting on Dec. 20, a 
large add enthusiastic number of mem being present. 


reported an increase of aoe? of 39 for the 
year, making the roli of members in good hb 
ae ees statement shows a balance cash in hand of 


The interior of the club house has recentl. undergone a thorough 
renovating, kalsomined varnished throughout. 
Saturday club whist matches are more popular than 


ever. Once a month is held ladies’ t, when dancing is indulged in 
from 8:80 to 11:30, the main club nee capable of accommodating 


sixty couple, being always taxed to its utmost capacity. 
The club i Sue general ereiee Geriag Une year “66° Tete, s 
beautiful camping ground about fifteen miles west of the city. It 


‘was only for four days, but was participated in by some fifty-five 


members. 

The Toronto C. OC. can now boast of holding the American Canoe 
Association Paddling Tropby and the Toronto ©. C. International 
Paddling Trophy, both by R. O. King, also four championships of 
Toronto, having defeated all comers races. : 

Members are already talking of the A. CO. A. meet of 1897. Indica- 
tions are, that the Toronto C. C. will again be well represented by 
probably sixty to seventy-five members. 

Herbert R. Tilley, who has held the position of commodore for two 
years and proved himself to be an energetic and cape officer, 
— and Geo. Wilkie is elected commodore by acc Other 
omicera are: : 

Vice-Oom., Fred Woodland; Rear-Com., A. E. Bell; Secretary, J. H.. 
Watling; Treasurer, F. M. Purdy. P 

Mem of Committée—O. H. Wilson. 

House Committee—Ab. Young, Geo. A. Howell, and F. B. Andrews. 

Regatta Committee—W. F. Gouinlock, ©. D. Lennox, C. Shaw, A. 
G. E. Carruthers, and A. E. Bell. ; 





The Central Division Report. 


Tax following is the purser’s report fromthe Central Division, 
A C.A,, which was not received until a short time sicce. Tae other 
reports have been publisbed. 


REPORT OF THE PURSER FoR 1895. 












Expenditures. 
Nov, 20, 1894, to expressage, books, etc., from ex-purser........8 | 65 
Feb. 1, 1895, Wm. u Stetgon's bill, printing, CUO... 000 Géovndven 6 75 
A. ©. A. Seo’y-Treas...........00. Sid guoeguede Gdqse tae eecvice eve teint aee ae 
April 12, Postage, Year Book,, 1 OL 
July 6, Postage ......... - 108 
Postage ....... ~» 18 
19 
2 47 
$620 18 
Receipts. 
Nov, 12, 1894, ved from former purser:,.......s..005 veces @4Il 18 
Dues, 1893.....,. Sa 6cens (atacnnes ceesevors oe kup pecans: ae 
Dues, 1894... 16 00 
1895... , 166 6 
Initiation fees . 00 
. $620 13 
Membership. 
Members last WO ius Shonen cchecssenocenscnnen sacheeens 188 
New quaberecc oun Oe segaeeest’ aki bem nage te peeeac aensacle 
Reinstated...........+5 ehiseonesenereosnel epee canans egecsdaave , 3-38 
Dropped .........+ sbiece peecdescenpuctaste sdedecsoedeskscersyens cae 
GOMES ics ccevissocsess pevenccce pedececseseves Prapeesecocasvacesee 15 15 
Present membership. ..........seessessecescvernsnsesevents see 
Approved. Ww. O. Hacker, Purser, Albany, N.Y. 


W. R. Huntiveron, Com. 
T. H. Stryaer, Sec'y-Treas, 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Policemen Learn how to use the Revolver. 











revolver practice. It opened on Monday, Dec 80, 
before noon, Ser, t W, E. Petty, himself an expert pistol shot, ia 
in charge of the school and superintends all the work connected there- 
with. Together with four ts—all specially detailed from the 
police force—he will endeavor to teach New York's patroimen how to 
use their revolvers so that they may become in their hands the. 
weapons of offense and defense that they properly should be, Forser 
AND STREAM has urged from time to time necesaity of such @ 
course of instruction; that it was correct in its poomioe will be 
clearly shown when the first report of Sergt. Petty is handed in to the 
police commissioners. 

The “school” is located in the basement of the 9th Regt. 
Park avenue and 95th atreet; two tunnels in the basement form the 
gallery; in each tunnel there are two with an attendant for 
‘The condiruction of thess tennals, together with @ desorption of Ure. 

he construction a 
targets u etc , was given in full in our issue of Dec.7. The target 
used is the Ureedmoor 100yds. military target. 

It required but a brief glance at the men at the firing b mamghagtnne 
that very few knew — about revolvers, either how to 
handle or fire them. ild bullets were very numerous, those 
really hit the target being comparatively soarca, Still Sergt. Petty 

as by no means discou' (eae 

“The practice is better I ex . we have some 
geodon the men ow the force. Many of our men don 

now much about a revolver just yet, but we will show a marked im- 
provement in their work wheu turn cOmes for a second triei, The 
targets made by each man will show plainiy enough that this course 
of instruction was badly needed; the records will be kept carefully + 
and we can then tell from time to time just how each alo: 
that is, whether he is improving or going backward.” 

The patroimen from the First Precinct were the first mage 
receive instruction on Monday morning. Just what ofa 
Sergt. Petty has on hand may be judged from the f figures: 
Four men can be haudied at one t and ten minutes will be devoted 
to instructing each man in the use of a .38cal. Smith & Wesson 
revolver, either single or double action, Dur that ten minutes he 
will have to fire fifteen shots at the target ap F the results. 
A highest possible is 75 poets, and it will require 45or to qualify, 
The conditions are: 30ft, range, 15 shots, Creedmoor military target 
for 100yds. practice, 4in, bullseye, 


Armory, 


3 
: 


Targeting for Turkeys. 
Orovitix, Wash—Zditor Forest and Stream; I had an invitation 
to eat Thankegiving dinner at Oroville. I sracdied my cayuse quite 
early and went down. Noticing quite a number of ri ind the 


counter at Beal's store, I asked him if he bad started into the second- 
hand gun business. ‘‘Ob no,” said be, ‘the 8 are going to have a 
turkey shoot. Why did you not bring your .227"’ I replied that I had 
known nothing of t intentions, 

Soon Ed. Lathrop came in, carrying a and announced that 
he had five nice gobblers to be shot for. All hands went out on to the 


bank of the Similkameen, and after stepping off 75yds. = up their 
target. Globe and peep sights were barred. Six of us at 25 cents each 
took achance, I burrowed a .45-00 Winchester and opened the 


ame. 
When | raised the rifle I could noi see the sights to do any 


I 
the man w I should hold and ne said “Fire.” I 
target 19in. too high, The boys all laughed after the six had shot. I 
was awarded the ber medal, being the worst. 


ore ot aging, but I put up again and shot the 
ic was not very encour Bs up 

rifle I had first svled end bald Go bees ob | oval about a foot low. The - 
judge hollered out, “Lew’s turkey.” 1 was surprised, for it was 
merely guesswork. But such work with the boys is Mey owe 
ciated by Lew Witmor. 


Iroquois Rifie Club. 


Tux Iroquois Rifle Club, of Pittsburg, Pa., celebrated Christmas 
all-comers’ 4: shoot at its indoor rifle range, 1717 Jane 5 
8.8. The condi of the contest were as follows: Off-hand, with 
.22cal. rifles on the redaced 8, A. ee esas the best 
thren terpste.c8 cach anoeeen @ - for prizes; $1 for ew 
re-entr ng unlimited Twenty-two representin, 

o uois rifle clube. toox { 


Br’ ovine, Manes, Casuagte, Pitenens and J20q 
pt the shooting, whicn began at 10 A. M. and conciuded at 10:30 
. M. Great enthi and interest were manifested by the devotees 
of this branch of rifle shooting who were present on the occasion, 
and some excellent scores were made The cash prizes, amounting 
to $50, were distributed to the following shooters, whose scores are 


by an 





a) the possible total score bein 

Hofmeister .,,.30 29 20-88 J Whiting.....,..... «+28 27 26—81 
H Sperling..... ......30 28 28-86 Dr DL Aber...... ene BR? 37 27—8F 
CP OTs cececeesees20 28 27—€4 TH Reniers... o4 
FG Broadhead........ 29 27 27—+8 R Henry....... 
August Hofmeister... ,28 28 26—82 LG Graul.,.., 





18 





An American in Paris. 


Mr. Sumner Parnes, of Boston, Mass., one of the best revolver shots 
in this country, is at present located in Paris, France. Following are 
gees a persona! letter from Mr. Paine, dated from that 

y. Dec. 1b: 

“I have naturally been very busy getting settled here and arrang- 
ing my course of work for =. till I have managed to find 
time to get around to Gastinne nette’s once or twice, and have 
won four of the lower medals. As the gallery is not open in the even- 


ing the only chance I get is Sun afternoons. 
“It coy Sas cans omey with the that the Frenchmen can't shoot 
they will find themselves mightily mistaken. I do not think that their 


five best men could beat our five but I don’t think we could pro- 
duce a hundred shooters that would be in the game for « minute with 
the best hundred men here. M. Rennette Spite eno tah So Berea to 
arrange a match to be shot between New Yorkers and Parisians - 
; Linferred from what he said that he was carrying on his 
a with Mr. Conlin. 

“I should like to see Mr. C. 8. Richmond, from Georgia, over here, as 
from what I saw of his work at Sea Girt I think he is one of the best 
with reduced charges I have ever seen. [hope in the summer 
to find time to shoot rly, and I have no doubt that I can the 
difficult medals. far I have devoted most of my time to 
shooting ‘au commandement.’ In this style you stand with your 
weapon at your side and the man in charge asks,‘Are you ready?’ 
you say ‘Yes,’ he says ‘Fire, one, two, three.’ You can't 
raise your arm before the word ‘fire,’ and you must shoot before the 
word ‘three.’ I have held my stop watch on the man counting 
and find that he eves you just about 2', seconds. is 
the favorite style of ae with the Frenchmen. It was entirely 
tome. I had never tried it before, but am picking it up slowly. 
range here ia 53ft., and the highest medal for this style of shoot- 
gis givenf ryputting twelve consecutive balls wholly withiu a circle 
diameter. If anybody thinks it is easy they bad better try it, 
and remember that the black they aim at is only 1*,,in , and has a 
hite carton or epot in the center 44 of an inch across. This makes a 

bard bullseye to hold on even when aiming deliberately. 
“There is an al!-comers’ competition in February, March and April, 
and I hope to come in somewhere among the ten prize winners, 
althou, F shall not have time to shoot enough to get one of the top 


places” 
Grap-Shooting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Jan. 4.—Witurmerton, Del.—®econd team race betwee. All-Philadel- 
and the Delaware Stat’ League, 25 men to a team; all day shoot 
on the grounds of the Wilmington Rod and Gun Olub, 
Jan. 4-5—Puoenrx, Ariz —Annual tournament of the Arizona State 
rtsmen‘s Association. 
Jan. 7-11.—San Antonio, Texas.—Grand mid-winter tournament, 
under the aus; of Texas State Sportemen's Association and man- 
t of J. M. George and O. ©. Guessaz (Texas Field), $2,000 added 
‘an. 23-24.—Urica, N. Y.—Mid-winter tournament on the grounds of 
the Oneida County Sportemen's Association; live birds and targets. 
J. W. Fuiford, Manager. 


cacy 


: 


z 











Feb. 1.— —_—_——.—Third team race between All-Philadelphia 
ae State League, 26 men toateam. (Place of shoot” 
not a 


April 1-8.—New Yorx.—Interstate Association's Fourth Annual 
American 


Han y 
April 1¢17. ATonISON, Kansas.—Thirteenth annual 0} to all, and 
000 added 


second annual manufacturer's amateur tournament; 
money and manufacturers’ prizes. Lou Erhardt, Sec'y. 

April 22-24.—WE.Lineton, Mass.—Tournament of the Boston Shoot- 
ing Association; targets. P. R. Dickey, Manager. 

A 80- 2.—Newsvures, N. Y.—Annual spring tourhament of 
the West New h Gun and Rifle Association; targets and live birds; 
added money announced later. 

May 5-8.—New Yorx.—Tournament of the American E. C. Powder 
Company’ $2,000 added money. 

aa 15 —Memems, Tenn. — Tournament of the Memphis 
Gua ib, $2,000 added money 

1214 —Dayrox, O—Annual tournament of the Ohio Trap 
P ue, Ed, lor, Sec'y. 
19-22.—CINCINNATI, .—Tournament of the Hazard Powder Co 

R. 8. Waddell, Agent. 

May 20-24.—Kawnsas Crry, Mo.—Nineteenth annual convention and 
tournament of the Missouri State Fish and Game Protective Associa- 
tion. J. H. Durkee, Sec'y. 

May 26-28.—Franxrort, Kan.—Annual tournament of the Kansas 
Btate ‘s Association. 

une 1 —Mi.wavukcexr, Wis.—Eleventh annual tournament of 
the ith Side Gun Club. 

June 1-6.—Cuicaao, Ill.—Twenty-second annual tournament of the 
Illinois State Seaea Association. H. B. Meyers, Sec'y. 

June 8-138.—Burra.o, N. Y.—Thirt:; —= annual tournament of 

he New York State Association for the tection of Fish and Game, 

under the auspices of the Audubon Gun Club. E. W. Smith, Sec’y. 

June ae, O.—Third annual tournament of the Cham- 

Cartridge and Target Company. 

on =e, S1.—Seamam, Ind.—Midsummer tournament of the Goshen 

un \ 

Oct. 7-9.—Newsunen, N. Y.—Annual fall tournament of the West 

. Newburgh Gun and Rifle Association; targets and live birds; added 
money announced later. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 





Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 
Ties in all events therwise 


Mail all such matter to Forest and 
, New York. 


A report is the rounds of the dail: that Brewer killed 
99 out of 100 ovina ina private exhibition Cotore “a party of con- 
spirits at the country seat of a well-known and wealthy New 
Although we have the very highest regard for Brewer's 
ability to handle the shotgun, and do not doubt that he is capable of 
making # record as above on a certain class of birds, we naturally do 
not like the way in which this “record” and his one of 100 straight 
at Dexter Park were made; there is so much in the nature of the light- 
under-the-bushel business about it. Here's the actual story of how 
the report above given came to the newspapers: A ve of 
editor of one of the New York dailies 
killed 99 out of 100 in a match in which 
he was kill 98, and that the match took place in certain 
ee prounde. He then stated that the “well-known and wealthy 
w Yorker" was willing to back Brewer against any man in the 
world for any sum up to $75,000. Chimmie Fadden would probably 
“Dyer see!" 

Louis T. Duryea made the following offer on Dec. 24 last, just after 
the conclusion of the Wright-Brokaw match: To shoot a series of 
matches with any six amateur shots, members of the Carteret, Larch- 
mont, New Utrecht, Westminster Kennel or Westchester Count; 
clubs; each match to be an individual one of 100 birds per man, wii 
one of the six amateurs, and he was will to shoot a race with one 
of them on Monday, another on Tu 


are considered as divided o reported. 
Stream Publishing Company, 318 





E 


Wednesday, and finishi: + —* Setandey. Fred 
on 80 OD. D on ’ 
Hoev, George Work, J.P. Knap; b G. Moore and Lou Thompson 
would all be capable of making Duryea shoot hard to win; but where's 
the sixth man to come from? 


W. H. Skinner, the representative of the W-A powder, will be on 
hand at San Antonio's midwinter shoot. In a persenal letter Mr. 
Skinner writes: ‘I will, after the San Antonio shoot, proceed via the 
Southern Pacific to Ei Paso, Tex., and on to Riverside, Cal., where I 
will hunt quail with friends for a week. Then I shall go to San Diego, 
Ne Oe eS returning to Chicago 4 
way . Denver, etc. Our new factory at Pompton, N. J. 
Bow completed, and our compan is about ready to fill all orders for 
rifle avd shotgun powders.” ner is not a new man to the Pacific 
See Se eS a eee ee 

he introduced to Eastern shooters the target miss-and- 


that 
Se ee “California freezeouts,” but which 
Dutechy Smith terms “Schkinner games.” 
Cherl\e. Fehrenbach, captain of the Delaware State League team 
writes us from W Del., under date of Dec. 28, as follows: 


“Oa Jan 4, 1896, the second team race between All-Philadelphia and 

the De aware State League wil! be shot on the Wilmin and 

Gun Ciub grounds, Front aod Union streets, this city. followin 
amme has been selec ed: No. 1, 10 targets, known, 


1; No, 2, 1 
$1; No 38, 15 targets, known, $1.50; st 4, Sh ter. 
$i; No. 5, 20tar, known, $1.60; No. 6, 10 targets, 
wn, $1; No. 8, 15 targets, known, 
6, 20 targets, known, $1.50. 


wn, $1; No. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 






J. P.K the winner of the President's — a Purdey of 
president of the aan ee oes bm aisawtmonss 
ol} u up for com; "s 8 

‘our cups, the total value Pf which is $300. The first cup. sell a 


unless five or more 


Paul R. Litzke, of Little Rock, Ark., writes: “EZ. W. Hoffman, of 
Si asks tan tadenes bertenceisbacen action snieetaian 
ship trophy, isa inner, ig only, 2 
summer. Regardless of this fact vee oo ee record, and 
one that any amateur would feel proud of. At the Joplin, Mo., - 
nament last September he broke 98 targets out of 100; in the team 
race, 100 targets per man, be missed bis first and third tar, and then 
ran 97 straight; at Weir City in October he was third in the big cham- 
pionsbip race, scoring 45 piseons out of 50, only two birds behind the 
winner. W. W. Mcl . ward def him for the trophy, a 
qaemes account of which contest is given here in this issue of 

e paper.’ 


The Climax-Keystone team race, the score of which is given else- 
where, was an unsatisfactory affair. It had been the intention of 
both captains to have at least fifteen men on the grounds, and the 
Keystones totaled one above that number. The Climax, owing to five 
men who had promised to be present being unable to get to Yardville 
as agreed upon, could only muster ten men, Sooner than not shoot 
a race, the nes picked ten of their men and pitted them against 
me Sanat een, the latter team winning by 11 birds, the score stand- 
ng > 


J. Seaver Page and George Work shot a race on Dec, 16 on the West- 
minster Kennel Club's groonds, Babylon, L.I. The match was at 50 
4 of live birds per man, Work betting two to one that he could beat 

is opponent, Mr. 6, who was ly out of all form, and who 
also had none the best o the luck of the birds, retired at the end of 
the 42d pair, the score then standing: Work 50 out of 84, Page 26, 
birds were an excellent lot, while a good wind helped to make 
quick enough to puzzle anybody. 

Ferd Van Dyke did not leave for San Antonio as was expected; Van 
and bis pump will not be seen at the big midwinter shoot nor at 
other shoot for some time, so that some others will have a chan 
climbing to the top. He is located temporarily at the 


Z 


se 


of the 
Winchester Repeating Arms Comgeny, Soe Haven, Conn., ning 
all about rifles and their loads. and in tally trying bis hand with 


the small bores. In a personal letter he writes that he wishes he was 
in New York just now, as he’d like to make a ‘“‘monkey” out of Jim 
Elliott, pump for pump! 


The Rochester, N. Y.,Rod and Gun Olub and the Audubon Gun 
Club, of Buffalo, N. Y , will shoot a 15-men team race on Jan. 16. 
The match will be shot at Buffalo, each man shooting at 25 tar; . 
The Rochester team will be captained by W. J. Mann. The Audubons 
oan get together a strong team, but they will have to shoot hard to beat 
@ 15-men team from Rochester; a good race is sure to be the outcome 
of the meeting, although we fancy Rochester's chances. A return 
match will be shot at Rochester some time in February. 


The Rye (N. Y.) Gun Club has removed its old club house avd re- 
placed it with a new one, that has been erected under the supervision 
of architect W.,A. Lyon. Many advantageous changes bave been 

at the grounds, and shooters are now woll tected from both 

wind and weather. As usual, the secretary, E.J. Pope, has been 

as things, the club holding an allday shoot on New Year's 
ay. ; 

The articles of agreement entered into Fred Emond and Jacob 
Koch, both of Buffalo, N. Y., for a series of three 100-bird races, $100 
a side each race, called for the matches to be shot on the following 
dates: Jon 1,8and15. All three matches were to be shot at Audu- 
bon Park, Buffalo, the loser of the rubber paying for all the birds, 


Arthur Bunn, of Singac, N. J., states that he will bet any man in 
the country $100 that he cannot kill 91 or better out of 100 birds, the 
pigeons to be trapped by Bunn on his own grounds. The conditions are 
to be: 80yds. rise, 5 traps, Hurlingham or Long Island rules. Anyone 
that wants to try Bunn’s birds under the above conditions should write 
to him and ‘e the match. 


The diamond championship badge of the State of Minnesota, which 
was won by Sores . Trent, of Madera, Minn., at the State tourna- 
ment held at St. Paul on Sept. 9-12, 1895, is a remarkably handsome 
one ont & vere, yom] has to be “= ree times = ——— 

‘ore becoming indiv operty. . Trent prizes it greatly an 
thinks that he can make it three straight. 


Talking about $2,000 added money brings up the E. C. Powder tour- 
Dament next . Although it is not (1 as yet just where the 
tou: -ament will be held, it is more than probable tbat if the Gutten- 
burg race track, in Hoboken, N. J., can be secured the tournament 
will be held there. 


Owing to our go! to press one earlier than usual this week 
mapy secretaries of oun clubs eS correspondents of the tr: ) 
department will be disa pete’ this week; much matter that arriv 
too late for the issue will haveto be held over until our issue of Jan. 11. 


This week saw the exodus for San Antonio's midwinter tournament. 
If all the cities do as well in point of numbers as New York has 
done, the midwinter will be a big affair. Added money to the extent 
of $2,000 will draw the boys quite a long way. 


Jas. 8. Taylor, one of the best shots in the West Newburgh Gun 
and Rifle Association, of Newburgh, N. Y., killed 44 out of 45 shot at 
on Dec, 26, the bird he lost falling dead out of bounds. 


Epwarp Bangs. 


Rochester Rod and Gun Club. 


Roonester, N. Y., Dec, 25.—The Rochester Rod and Gun Club held 
an all-day shoot to-day, open to everybody. The attendance was not 
up to what was expected, but this was undoubtedly due to the unpro- 
pitious condition of the weather; it rained from 10 A. M. until 1 P. M. 
at which hour shooting was commenced, the sport continuing until 
darkness put an end to it. The main event of the shoot was a team 
race between teams ca by E. vu. Meyer and Sim Glover respect- 
ively. The boys took t interest in this event, asthe sides were 


evenly matched and it age fae for vict~ PA from start to finish, 
the totals being a tie when last shoi was fired. 
During the day work was done 


some great Sim Glover and Byer; 
the former broke 97 out of his 100, Byer one less—96. Scores 
in ali the events are as follows: 


Team race, 8-men teams, 20 targets per man, unknown angles: 


Meyer's » . 
Meyer... .11111111111111201111—-19 Weiler, , , ,.01011111111111101101—16 
Burnett... .11111111110111111111—19 Harvey. , ..00101111000111011111—13 
McCiintock11111111101111101111—18 Schleyer, ,.01111011111110000010—12 
Hadley, ,,.11011111111101110111—17 Powell...,. 10110100001111010101—11 
Glover's Team. 125 
Glover... ..11111111110111111111—19 
Borst...... 11111011111111101111—18 
OT 10111111110111111111—38 
ks, .,. ,.111711011111110101011—16 


Kay..... e+e 11120101111111001111—16 
Gardiner, ,11010111100101110111—14 
Nichols, , ..11001110011101110011—18 
Perry, . ....01011000111111001100—11 


Scores in the other events were: 


Events: 12846567 Evente: 1234567 

Targets: 0WU6U%61 11 ~§6Targets: 10 16 15 15 16 16 15 
Byer...........5 91515151414 ,, Burnmett...... 91418 ..15... 
Hadie eoseesee 9 15 1815181814 Gardinver,,.,.. 7 914 9.,... 
Nichols,....... 7 913... 111318 Glover,.,.,,.. .. 1514 ., 1515 14 
Meyer,........ 7 15 14 141215 15 Sehleyer,.,.....1410., 911 ,. 
Borat........++ 81113 1112., .. Weller,..,.,.. .. 7 12 12 18 10 15 
MocClintock.,.. 914138 12 1118 ., Kay ....... «so oe « MUN 118 
Hicks.........- © ‘nc oh-00 neven an pee acc sose Ss 00; ee tina. op 
PO cccccene, B20 Wan bb, 0 <0 DeWrrr 


Christmas Day at Larchmont. 


Deo. 25 at the Larchmont Yacht Club's sh uads saw some 
good shooting at fast birds, the following scores g made: 


J Kopp (25) 01 101 11 11-8 oi! 10~4 
W G Moore (25)........cceeceeeveeeeses00 OL 11 11 11-7 10 .. ..—1 
PRs Doscsecccces erecceescevedd 11 11 11 O1—9 10 11 11—5 
HABuw SOR IIITEEER T ll 11 01—5 
WB MBOG- CAD). occ ccccccccccos cosccccctl 20 GOON G16 Ls eae. 

No 8. No. 4. 
F G Moore (80).......sesseeeeeeeeeeessAMMII1192112122—15 202214 
H A Butler (29)... ...ss-0..sceeeeeos ee eed1122011022121—14 1e222—4 
PMU, cacccateseercendackare [7 r11019919299222—14 22202—4 
J SeuEOAT (27)... vveesesceseeseeees eLOLZQO101I911 —10 10100—2 
W 8 Bdey (0)... . cccseseeserereeresesHIQ0Q22IRe —9 eft22—4 
HB Wright (30)........+s..ccerereeeeesBl@IQ0ellll =— 9 11112—5 
LT Davenport (80),.....s.scccc eeseeecdl1111990  — o112—4 








(Jan, 4, 1886. 





Baitimore Shooting Association. 


Batmore, Md., Dec. 19.—Every second Thursday in each month 
the Baltimore Shooting Association holds a shoot at its grounds; the 
main event at these shoots is a handicap, 10 birds, $5 entrance. 
To-day this event was shot, Green. Bert Claridge and Charles Mac- 


. of 
the day in the extra sweeps was done 7 Sete S two 5-bird 
sweeps he took first money alone, being only one to kill his 5 birds 
straight. Score in the handicap: 


Green (29)...... eocves Malone (28)...........2012011201—7 
Claridge (30) .........2211221112—9 Macalester (32).,,,.,.2212220122—9 
Sackett a ae Heiskell (29),.........4010110010—5 
(29)..... Drapes cbscuee 2200121012—7 

Dec. 26.—There oes attendance to-day at the association's 
gro target.events us tect off in the morning and live-bird 
sw the afternoon. following are the scores in the target 
events: 
No. 1, 10 targets, $1: Hood and Wagner, 10; White, 9; Claridge, 8. 
at2 15 terete 60: Wagner, 18; Hood and Claridge, 12;"White 
wkins, 11; Jack, 7. 

ot 3, same: Claridge, 14; Hood and Hawkins, 13; White and Chairs, 


Caseard, 10. 
“ Hood, 13; Hawkins, 12; Claridge, 11; White and Jack, 


0. 4, same: 
No. 5 ais 5 1 
0. 5, race, 5-men teams, 15 targets man, losing team to 
for the targets: Claridge's tea'a: Food 16 Jack 13, Claridge 1 
ite 9, Gust 5-54; Hawkine’s teara: Hawkins i4, Malone 11, Caeard 
10, Chairs 8, Hisken 4—46. 
The live-bird sweeps resulted as f. lows: 
No. 1,5 birds, $3 entrance: Hayword, Hawkins, Wagner and | 
bury, Sacket and Chairs, |; Heiskell, Green, an 


No. 2, migs-and-out, $2 entrance: Heiskell and Macalester, 3; Hawk- 
, ees, Claridge and Hood, 2; Wagner, 1; White,Chairs, Sacket 


No. , Maryland handicap, 10 birds each, $5 entrance, three high 


ape kell, Clarid Green and Sacket, 9; Macalester, Hawkins, 
agner, White and Hood, 8; Kingsbury, 1. 


account of his gun breaking down. 
No. 4, mise-and-out, $2 entrance: Hawkins, Heiskell, White and 
Wagner, 8; Kingsbury, 6; Sacket and Chairs, 5; Gent, 3; Macalester, 2. 
0. 5, same: Vi , Hawkins, Green, Claridge, Hood and White, 
8; Macalester and Kingsbury, 2; Heiskell, Gent and Sacket, 1. 
No. 6, same: Hayward and Hawkins, 5; Hood and White, 4; Heis- 
kell, 83; Kingsbury and Claridge, 1. 
No, , same: Hawkins, 5; Macalester, 4; Heiskell, 1. 


5; 





Lynchburg Gun Club. 


Lyxcusura, Va., Dec. 25.—The members of the Gun Club and two 
boys who had remained in town had a shoot ai the dub’s grounds 
this afternoon. With the exception of too much wind for target 
shooting, weather conditions were favorable, as it was a mild and 
beautiful day. All events were shot at unknown angles. Dornin shot 
well, breaking 90 per cent. of 125 shot at; Nelson shot at 125, breaking 
106, an average of 84 per cent. Scores: 







No. 1 No. 3 
Nelson, ,....1111101111011110101010110 -19 1111111111101110011111111—22 
Dornia. 1211211111111111111110011—23 = 1111191111111111111111110—24 
Moorman... .1101111011001101110111110—18 1111111101110001111011110—19 
Stearns. 1111111011001011110010110—19 1111111011010V11101011111—19 
Dawson... .1111000011001110101111110—16 1011101111100110111011110—18 


No. 2. 
»1111111111111111110001110—21 
-1111111200111111111101011—21 
.1111111100101110001111110—18 

.1111110110101111001111110—19 
+ »1110111011001111001100111—17 


No. 4. 
1111111111101111111110101—-22 
1011111111110110111111111—22 
1100110110011111111111101—19 
111100111111111101111111—21 
1011100011001100110001001—12 


-1111111111111011100111111—22 
1110111111111110111111111—23 
+ «111011101001 1010111111100 —17 

-0110011001111011111110111—18 
seats 4 yt 





Trap at Watson’s Park. 


Cuicaao, Iil., Dec. 16.—Two members of the South Chicago Shooting 

Club shot the following scores to-day: 

+ No. 1, 20 live birds man: 

LC Willard12211222111111121111—20 Geo Sibley .20201020112112221111—16 
30 targets: 

coccceccecccseces eee eeeeee ©L01212011011111110011111111011—24 

seseeeeseeseesecescceeceeeeese ¢h2201111211011011011111101110—24 

On the shoot-off of the tie at 5 targets, Willard won by breaking 5 

to Sibley’s 4. This settles the championship of the South Chicago 

Shooting Club for 1895, Willard winning both live-bird and target 

championships. 

Dec, 17.—The Audubon Gun Club, of Chicago, met to-day for the 
last club shoot of the 1895 season. Mr. Amberg won to-day’s shoot. 
This gave the first place for the club's prizes to J. E. pret whe bas 
three wins, while it tied Amberg, L. M. Hamiline and F. A. for 
second with two wins each. Score of to-day’s shoot: 

— shoot, 15 live birds per man, handicap allowance of misses as 


J HAMDE, ,.....ccccccece eres eseseeeeceeneees LOGh11112010110—12-+3—15 
JE Price... .ccsccceccccesecccscccessceceseces sOQ0Ueel19011001— 9-+-2—11 
L M Hamnilline, ........cecccecesseeecceeesee s+ sORQ010022010202— 8+3—11 
The Fin c0 60 0sggensen shed neine «+eveeyee211212210201121—13 


The Chi Shooting Ciub did not hold a shoot this month, as the 
result of the November shoot settled the prize, M. J. Eich winning the 
gun. RavVELRIGa. 


Washington Heights Gun Club. 


New Yor, Dec. 28.—A large number of members of the Washing- 
ton Heights Gun Club and their friends met this 





1022121 1—19 
“buug01 180012800081 1012082 — 18 


WESTERN TRAPS. 


ILLINOIS ASSOCIATION. 

Curcaao, Ill, Dec. 21.—The executive committee for the Lilinois 
State Association for sho noutag Tore will be Messrs. R. H. Organ, 
W. P. Mussey, L. M. Hamline, W. F. White and W. J. Edbrooke. w 
committee will be Messrs. Booth, Mott and Johnson. The first week 


a but the shoot will begin Monday and Tuesday as 
‘ore. 





SAN ANTONIO MIDWINTER. 

The tasteful opnmeet the San Antonio, Texas, midwinter shoot 
(Jan, 7-11) is out in Chicago, and it seems to point to only one thing, 
and that an mnqueniied susneee fe the energetic men who have gotten 


7 
: 
sP 


some others. The poor boy could only smile at them 

he posed eway eo quaey pnd qunly © Sumokee. he 
a pop of Texas was better known eyo te 
lo’ than August Hoveu.=. 
909 Sxcugrry Bur.pie, Chicago, Ill, 


aww Tees.” 


pT oaaanhr hs ostre 





Jan, 4, 1886,) 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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Matches at the Westminster Kennel Club. 


past hes witnessed the shooting of two important 
matches at live birds on the grounds of the Westminster Kennel Club, 

Babylon, L. I. These grow have a great reputation for fast bir 
aud are therefore a favorite resort for the 
New York and vicinity whenever have a little question to settle 
as to superiority at trap. The club's superintendent, George 8. 
Mott, always has a supply on hand, or can obtain birds on short 
notice; the Westminster birds are flyers from first to last. King’s traps 
with an automatic pulling apparatus are used, and witb the quality of 

the birds furnished there is very seldom any need of using 

of old pe that are kept handy in case a bird requires fi 
of the series of three matches was the one between 


The 
L. T. DURYEA AND W. G. BROKAW. 
This match was shot on Monday, Dec. 23. The conditions were: 
sree. se, ae. boun: , 100 live birds per man, for a nominal con- 
tion and the price of the birds. 
a 


Duryea shot reat race, outclassing, as nee be expected, his 
plucky opponent ona defeating him b: 10 birds. uryea’s score of 91 


could have been improved had been pushed at all, as he was 
shooting’in marvelously good form, some of bis kills being of the 
—— . The birds were fast and were helped by a breeze 
w Ww 


directly from the shooter to the traps; this fact makes the 
one of 91 much better than it seems on 


end of the first 25 found Duryea $tirds in the lead, the score 
anding 22-20, At the half-way mark Brokaw was only 3 behind, not- 
withstanding the good work of his opponent, who scored 24 out of his 
25, making total for the 50 amount to 46 against Brokaw’s 43. Then 
came a bad break on Brokaw's part: Duryea missed his 5ist and 52d 
birds, reducing the lead to 1, as Brokaw had killed both of his birds; 
put out of the following 8 birds he shot at the latter lot no less than 6 
escape him, thus rr whatever doubt there might have 
been as to the result of match; at’ the end of the third string he 
was 9 bebind, the score sheet showing: Duryea 68 out of 75, Brokaw 
59 out of 75. In the last s Duryea kil 28 to Brokaw's 22, mak- 
ing his lead 10 all told. The follo e shows the high runs made by 
each shooter: Duryea, 31, 26, 12 and 11; Brokaw, 15 and 13. Score 
L T Duryea (80).......cccceeeseeeeeegest9l1122211110220101111121—22 
2112222VII12IV11121011212—24 
0012212222 122021 122121221 —22 
2111211121122121112101101—23—91 
W G Brokaw (80)......60seeeeeeee0000¢0120120211122021211101122—20 
2211122121201222121201212—23 
210002200012020221 110%222—16 
21222211101 11222102121110—22—81 
The second match was shot on the following day, Dec, 24, and was 
at 200 live birds per man, same conditions as in the match between 
Duryea and Brokaw, with the exception possibly that there was more 
than a nominal consideration at stake. This match was between 


H. B. WRIGHT AND W. G. BROKAW. 


In this match also Mr. Brokaw came out behind, the full score 
showing Wright 177, Brokaw 161. The day was a lovely one from a 
tourist’s point of view, the air being almost as balmy as that of 
8 ring; it was just such a day as was likely to be hard on the birds, 

wind dying away to acne Wate the last 200 birds were bein 
trapped. The light breeze that blew during the first half of the 
was from the right quarter for these grounds—N.N.E.—the Kennel 
Club's grounds facing slightly to the east of south; the latter fact 
makes rather herd grounds to shoot on during the mornivg 
hours of a winter's day. 

A start was made at 10:18 a. m., Fred G. Moore looking after 
Wright; Louis T. Duryea performing the same kind offices for Brokaw; 
Jacob Pentz acted as referee, Edward Banks being official scorer; the 
superintendent, George 8. Mott, was trap-puller. The 400th bird was 
disposed of at 2:30 p. m., the match having occupied 4 hours and 17 
minutes; the whole of the birds wereretrieved by Fred Hoey's liver 
and white setter dog Don, whose keenness was only partially ap- 

by the work he had done during that 4 hours and 17 minutes; 

‘sa great dog. The time for each 100 birds was as follows: lat 100— 
65 minutes; 24 100—64 minutes; 8d 100—62 minutes; 4th 100—66 minutes, 
In figuring on the scores it should be remembered that these grounds 
have no fence of any kind on the dead line, the line being marked 
by chalk alone; the circular 50yds. boundary is a small wire fence 

ut 18in. high. Thusa bird must be surely killed to be scored 
sete at this season of the year when Sng ove strong flyers an 

wily feathered; under such conditions, then, Wright's to’ of 87 
out of his first 100, and of 90 out of his second 100. must be considered 
as very work, despite the fact that there was no wind to speak 
of to help the birds. 

The result of the match was about the only one that could be 
expected from our point of view. Wright is one of the coming ama- 
teur shots of thisfeection, and it must be said he is coming very fast; 





L. T. DURYEA. 


‘the accuracy and the rapidity with which he plants his second barrel 
into an bird is very nearly equal to Work's styie; on 
incoming is very sure—a great thing for anybody such 
weather as that which prevailed on Dec. 2—weather that is calculat- 


to incoming tendencies in even the best of birds. Asa mat- 
ter of fact pt drew 54 birds out of his 200 that showed incoming 


number he lost but two; Brokaw drew 65 incoming 
rtion of what should be 
oy tribute to 


= 
i 
F 
f 
E 


The closeness of the figures, each bird being marked with a star when 
the result of the shot was scored, is really remarkable. 

In the matter of traps it must not be forgotten that Wright is right- 
handed, while Brokaw shoots fronr his left shoulder; the end traps 
would, therefore, naturally bear different relations when they fell to 
the different shooters. It will be noticed in the following figures that 
Nos. 4and 1 were far above their respective averages—80: 


No: 1. No. 2. No.8. No.4. No. 5. Total. 
WHERE. n cccscscccpee covscce ste 31 31 51 83 200 
TIBET co cctcccccscovcccevcce OF 29 81 87 46 200 


1 846 868 108 7% 400 


Six times during the race did Brokaw miss in the same round that 
his opponent did, thus losing six separate chances to reduce the lead. 
At the end of the first 25 the score stood 22-20 in Wright's favor, but 
at the end of the 37th round the score stood even up, Gilbert having 
lost 4 birds to Brokaw's 2 since the commencement of the second 
string; from that point until the 45th round theshooters ran neck and 
neck; then Brokaw lost his 45th and 46th birds, giving Wright a lead 
that was never again taken from him, although it was reduced to a 
single bird when he lost his 51st pigeon. From t round it was really 





H. B, WRIGHT, 


a Bepeasicn, the halfway mark, 100 birds per man, showing 87 to 83 
in Wright's favor. As the latter is always a strong finisher, it looked 
and groves to be asure thing for Wright, who had backed himself the 
ore evening to kill more birds out of his last 100 than out of his 

It was in this last 100 that Wright did his best work, scoring 90 to 
Brokaw’s 78, the latter falling away sadly in his first 25 on the second 
half, 9 birds out of the 25 getting away from him. All through the 
match he shot unsteadily, at times doing brilliant and quick work 
with both barrels; at others he was very slow, particularly on risin 
and driving birds from No.5 trap; occasionally he held his secon 
barrel so long as to be extremely wearing on the nerves of those who 
had his interests at heart; only once did he place a second barrel to 
advantage after holding it for a long time, while he lost several chances 
of placing it effectively if used 10yds. quicker. Wright shot consist- 
ently well the whole match, only dropping down ocunsieney as any 
one is likely to do when one has a match well enough in hand to grow 
temporarily careless. 

The full score, showing the flight of the birds, tells the rest of the 
story without the need of any more words: 


.. Trap score type—Copyright 1805, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
24824415182382184444241145 
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Trap Around Buffalo. 


Burrao, N. Y., Dec. 18.—Twelve shooters put. down their names 
and paid $25 apiece for the privilege of taking part in a 25 live-bird 
race at Audubon Park this morning. Among the shooters from a dis- 
tance were: Harvey McMurchy, of the L. ©. Smith gun, who took 
first. money alone by killing his 26 straight, using the second barrel but 
eight times; F. Osgood, otherwise D. A. Upson, of Cleveland, O., and 
R. May, better known to trap-shooters as Ralph Worthington, both 
sterlin d shots with the scatter-gun; F. D. Kelsey, East Aurora, 
N. Y.; Sim Glover and E. OC. Meyer, of the Rochester (N. Y.) Rod and 
Gun Club. The ‘purse was divided 40, 30,20 and 10 per cent,, class 
shooting. The following were the scores: 

Conditions, 25 live bi $25 entrance: 

Harvey McMurchy,......ccscoveccsssseees 1111122112111112212211112—25 
R - PVAVVVYVVVI21 2112311120023 
BO Meyer... ...ccccssvcvcccscccsepecceces + QOCR@121 @22R22 12922121 128 — 22 
G@ Osgood........ se eeeeeeeeneeeeenseenen ses eeeeee@eel LSGeeReeZ IIe 12 — 2B 
° Seisoeseseseeiietee 
eeveceeces Eo aca ese acaceso-oco-acnaluacece-calacy acta 11 

« + +» O12201220022221 1220222122—20 

. --8110220122120101210112221—20 
 1200122212012120121022222—20 

W2VLIVI22e21 






known, $100 a side, 100 birds per man; a forfeit has been in the 
bands of B. F. Smith, of this city. Jake Koch and Fred. Emond have 
also been matched to shoot a series of three , each race to be 


matches. 
at 100 live birds per man, $100.a side. The first race is set for New 
Year's Day. B. F. 8. 


Championship of Kansas. 

Weir Crry, Kan, —Despite the ble weather and vetoes 
of the fact that it rained steadily all day, the much-talked-of match 
between W. W. Mcllhany, of this place, and EK. W. Hoffman, of 
Galena, Kan., for the trophy emblematic of the Kansas State cham- 

jonship at live birds was shot here to-day. The match should have 

shot on Nov. 21, but owing to the fact that Hoffman was taken 
seriously ill with pneumonia at that time it had to be indefinitely pcst- 
poned. As soon, however, as he had sufficiently recovered he re- 
newed his challenge, which resulted in the match of to-day, and in his 
wresting the cov trophy from MclIihany by ths fine score of 46 to 
44, each losing two birds dead out of bou The match was one of 
the most interesting ever shot in the State, for it was not until the 
48th round. when Mclihany let an easy incomer beat him, that one 
could pick the winner with any degree of certainty. 

Both men started off in rather poor form, appearing to bea trifle 
nervous. Mclihany led off by missing a left-quartering driver from 
No. 5 trap, Hoffman following suit by missing an easy mer from 
No.8. Mcllhany’s next was same kind of a bird from No. 5, he 
scored this with his first barrel; Hoffman's second was preter the 
same kind of a bird as hi¢ previous one and from tLe same trap, but it 
get over the deadline before falling. This gave Mclihany a lead which 

¢ maintained up to his 9th pigeon; this bird, a direct right-quarterer 
from No. 5 that went down wind, carried both charges of shot out of 
bounds by a few feet, ey materially assisted by the wind. Had this 
bird come from either of the other traps and taken the same course, it 
would have dropped in bounds, This made —- equal, but the next 
round Mclihany was beaten by a twisting driver from No. 1 trap. 
Here was Hoffman's chance to get away from his o 
did, but only for that round, as his next bird, ano’ 
and again from No. 3 trap, got away unhurt. 

For the next three rounds matters were even, each scoring his 
birds. The 15th round changed the aspect of the race, as Hoffman's 
bird, a bard driver from No. 1, dropped dead out of bounds, This put 
an end to the missing for some time, as each contestant settled down 
to business and shot in excellent form. Mclihany maintained his lead 
of1 up to the 4ist round, when after having made the fine run of 80 
straight, a driver from No. 2 went over the boundary and had to be 
scored lost. He followed this up by a next, a ——— 
ing incomer, escape. He managed to kill his next 5 and m iost his 
48th, another incomer, Hoffman in the meantime wasn't doing a 
thing but killing them all; heran his last 25 straight and won by 2 
birds. He out-lucked his we as well as out-shot him; wore 

his last 11 


ment, which he 
easy incomer, 


was this apparent toward the close of the match. Of 

8 were from No. 8 trap and 6 of them were incomers; he also drew 16 
birds from No. 8 trap, while his adversar t but 9 from the same 
trap; incomers, however, seemed to be Hoffman's Jonah, as 8 of the 4 
he lost were incomers from this trap. 

The birds were a fair lot, but there were too many Incomers among 
them to rate them as first class, The shooters faced east, and the - 
wind blew strongly from the northeast; the rain also was against the 
birds, making them slow to start. Both men shot Parker guns, E. O. 
powder, Smokeless shells, and No 7 chilled shot, 





W. G. BROKAW. 


A number of came over from Galena and Columbus to 
witness the , among whom were the following: H. T. Leeman, 
oe Weber, J. L. Horn, C, W. Sumner, 8, Y. Timberlake and B. C. 


The conditions were: Match between W. W. Mclihany, of Weir 
City, Kan,, and E. W. Hoffman, of Galena, Kan., for the individual 
a . on ies clnes enn ee 

hooting on rules; challen u against tro 
winner to take mo’ and wophy, Ines 00 pay ‘or the birds, or 
= of Weir City, referee. Below is a detailed score of the 
match: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1895, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
$31142484481 


$2185151538844 
LYRARAYWKRA CANKER TSAGCYSSILITA 

EW Hoffman,.002211112202120221211212 2-21 
¢9151605482111849 59808933 
RAKRAHKRALRTR PENTA 
0919228831921 12222111111 1-25-46 
555421845139412422822512651 
Oya s ets : 

‘WW Mclihany{012221120e0122111122113211 1-% 
1999914862494959599416441 
KR REYSRYTRALLA YAS g 
VECrIV TTT TEE LesTitaciee ey 
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In New Jersey. 


SOUTH SIDE'S SATURDAY. 


Dec. 21.—In point of numbers we were bandicap) by the 
absence of two of our mem Major Breintnall and . Couch. 
Major Breintnall was detained at home owing to sickness in the fam- 
ily, while Mr. Couch bas gone to Florida to spend the winter Asa 

, too, although in attendance, was not feeling well avd con- 
sequentiy only shot at 10 targets. L. Thomas shot very well during 
the afternoon, breaking'88 out of 95 shot at. Scores: 


Events: 12345678 Events: 12345678 
Orton...... 6 5 8.. 8 7 6 Folsom,... .. 86865648 
Terrill..... on onan ee on © Parker . eT e9 ¢.. 
Dawson... 716 2.. 8 6 W M Smith 72668 
hoa i ae Ons on oss a ae ds 
Thomas.... .. 9810 9 9 910 

Team race 

Parker's Team. 


1110111111111111111111111—24 
10110110101 10011111011111—18 
10001101 10111111100010111—16 
11011100101900101 10001100 —18-— 71 
Folsom's Team 
SEECSbeSDOCOl Les es voveceesenEs 1000111111001111011101111—18 
epacceovecesscsecse + «+ +9111100100011111111011111—18 
eecccccceccccesccoscsss 110110001 1011010001101 100—13 








CLIMAX VERSUS KEYSTONES AT YARDVILLE. 


Dec. #6.—The third match in a series of three aroenant bet ween 
members of the Climax Gun Ciub, of Plainfield, N. J., and the Keystone 

of Philadelphia, Pa., was shot to-day on Zwirlein's 

at Yardville, N. J. first match took —" on the Climax 

Club's grounds last spring, the home team winning by two birds; in 
the second match, w! of course took pisce on ' uystone’s 
grounds at Holmesburg Junction, the tables were turned, the Climax 
being defeated. It was agreed that the deciding match should 
take place on the Yardville grounds (neutral grounds), about halfway 

between New York and Philadelphia. 

The date for this match was set somewhat in a hurry, very little 


time being allowed for getting out the full strength of both clubs. It 
was to this fact tt the Climax showed up on the grounds with 
only 10 ters, five others who had pro to attend failing for 


various reasons to show up on the appointed day. After the arrival 
of the teams at Yardville it was some time before an ar: t was 
made to pick 10 men from the Keystones, Captain Joe ming of 
that club of course doing the c ng, and to shoot that number of 
men against the Climax team of a similar number. As the Keystone 

had come along with 16 men, it was naturally a great disap- 
eee to one = his men ~~ to Sots . also ae de- 
volved u! im unpleasant duty of selecting a 10-men team from 
men ae come prepared to shoot. 

The conditions under which the match was shot were as follows: 15 
live birds per man, 30yds. rise all, Yardville fence boundary (S0yds. 
with a fence 8ft. high around it), A. 8. A rules, losing team to pay for 
birds, the winners also taking a | of perman. Mr. Joho E. 
Hacky a member of the Keystone Shooting acted a accept- 

The 15 birds per man were shot in the following 
: The men were divided into squads of six, three men from 
each team, a member of each team shooting alternatively, the squads 
5 birds per man and retiring until every man had fired at 5 
process was ad to in the second series of 5 birds; 
on the two teams had fired at 10 birds, the last 

five rounds were shot right down the list, man for man. 

An optional sweep of $5 was also gotten up and shot in connection 
with the team race; this was an individual affair and had nineteen 
of $95 being divided into three moneys, class shoot- 
Ed Johnson, I. K. Wolstencroft, J. Thurman and Joe 
it up their $5 and shot oa the boys. 

The race needs very little special mention, as at no time after the 
first rounds was the contest at all close, the Climax men winning 
easily 11 birds, the se Gowme 180to 119 Out of the first 100 
birds for each team (10 birds to a man) the Climax team put up the 

total of 91, having at that stage of the over 


ts 
For the Climax Uncle Billy 8 was well to the fore with a straight 
run of 15, 14 of them oné-barre! kills; his 10th bird, a hard one, n 
the contents of the second barrel that Uncle Billy prom put into 
after missing the bird with the first barrel. uis Schortemeler, 
Terry and Aaron Woodruff, all three shot excellently, Schorty 
sure of drawing a bard bird every time he went to the score. 
and Terry both hit the birds y lost, Woodruff’s appar- 
good of both loads of shot. Neaf A and 
8a Clark being seemingly a sure str: t up 
10th round; his 11th bird managed to reach the top 
although its left wing was practically no use to it; the 
hat it got no further. Fred Quimby was the life and soul 
S guying every body alike and bringing down 12 out of his 
y Thurman, with whom was shooting for the 
: he lost his last bird just when he had his opponent 
. Charlie Zwirlein and Dan Terry 
share of bard ones. Allen Willey struck snags q 
2th birds, all of which he lost, bis total showing 11 kille, 
w. olstencroft, as he bas often done before, headed the team 
be was shooting on with a straight score of 15; he shot brilliantly and 
made some great . Next to him were I. W. Budd and W. M. Pack; 
each man scored 14 by good wo k, Pack being one of the best and 
quickest second-barrel shooters we have seen; his work was especially 
ticeable from the fact that he threw away his first barrel time after 
the blunder instantly with a grand second. Jimmy 
8 first-rate live bird shot, most unexpectedly lost his 
first two birds; that was enough for him and he settled right down, 
his last 18 without a falter. Harry Thurman followed Jimmy 
ft's example and let his first two birds a away from him; 
with Landis, who lost three every one 0: 
hard. W. 4H. and John Rothacker—the shooting 
bang nang style—scored 11 each. Wade Wilson, who 
kill of the day (his first bird) scored 10. Howard 
excellent shot who has done some great shooting at 
grounds, was in hard luck ali through the match; he drew a 
and hit many a bird that got away to heip fill 
scouts — vimebee nie . 
‘or ° sweep, Jim Elliott, 
Winchester, 18, and it was co 
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Keystone Shoo . 
 Wolatencrotiea iiss so 
+000 ee ROQVBVVVVVIIIIO— 14 
Schortemeier.221 M Pack, .... .021221222922212—14 
Scott Terry... ,.120222121222222—14 J Wolstencroft .00111122?111122—13 
Neaf poor... a H Thurman, , , .002122112210212—12 
vr Olar! ee eH oe. ooeee Bp a 
« 120122222220220 — Pack. ...,.112110222220002— 
Oe ney :-tetiliSOmnINI00 18 J Rothacker,,.. 4 
Dan o+seesR82111202001222—12 Wade Wilson... 
Allen ++ -B12222220000222—11 H Ridge........ 
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Climax Gun Club. 
W Sigiler........J11111111211111—-15 W 
A Woodroff, , , .201221121222112—14 I 
L VVVVVVVVVVVO— 14 y 


222222001012202—11 

ae 

180 119 

AR Read 13 I Wolstencroft .02200210090R081— 8 
Leami: 


J VAVIVVILVAVL02 — 
J Thurman. , , , .222021211011101—12_ J ing .....20010w —2 
E Johnson. . , ,. .222200222212020—11 


AT ELKWOOD PARK, 
Dec. 25.—The following events were shot here to-day: 


Ties fo: 
No. 1, 10 live birds, $10: first money. 
Hoey. . 22111222—8 
Murphy 2021112211—9 






Parker.. --1110080100-6 peat 
wee Price, Hoey and Daly 7; Hesse 5, Murphy and Japhia 
10 : Sha Price and 8. 
Ho. ab tareen: Price 41, Bhae’ a8: Daly 87, Parker 98. 











FOREST AND STREAM. 






ope AT YARDVILLE. 

Dec. 19.—In a 2% live-bird match, shot pee Gib Geiberson 

defeated W. Weidman by one bird, the score ing 22 to 21; the 

stakes were $50 a side. Several sw were also shot, Zwirlein 

carrying off the honors by killing 2% straight, Hill being close after 
him with 23 out of the same number. Scores. 


0, 1. 
eee eee ee eO121111122201121211022012—21 
eee eee ee2122011112112021101121122—22 





. 2. No. 3. No. 4. 
eevee eL181112121—10 1121211— 7 1221221— 7 
1111112112—10 1212111— 7 0211112— 6 
1121112120— 9 2102111— 6 0222101— 5 
epoees —2 0111220— 5 1220110 — 5 
O22101— 5 ° 


side, Waltron winn 
Bowers also shot a 5- 
Reed and Bowers 3, Gray 


by 7 to 6. Hendrickson, Reed, C. Gray and 
Sweep, the scores being: Hendrickson 4, 


BOILING SPRINGS GUN CLUB, 
Dec. #5.—A total of sixteen shooters took part in the various target 





events shot oy on the grounds of the Boiling + Gun Club, of 
Rutherford, N.J. The best shooting was done by Gus Greiff, who 
broke 121 out of 140 at unknown angles. Scores: 
Events: 123,656 C678 9MUNWISY 1 1 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 15 10 10 15 25 10 
eevee een, eee - 11 9 91223., 
DO 8 OD ww Sine po We OB BIE oo 
SO OD Fics sp asses OT oe Be 
7.... 8 8 9 910 911 910,, 2%.. 
889986879011 89.... 9 
ha Pe oe CE ee 
89994588712 97,..%.. 
O soins op Oee cp av.ee © YT OBS... 
8 Nav... Coy, so’ FY Gc. co. 8 
© os os 08 Sethe Te eitis we 
Sos 5 8, on’ TW. we 50 Me 26 
6a Due x ere OD ante Oe 
© a0 oe © yy aS 
Soe SHEE cs: 4a bee os 
TAWURREIR, 000000000.000 00. 00 © 10, ee 
Dr De Wollf.......cccsees oe 10, 


FORESTER GUN CLUB. 

Dec. 25.—The annual Christmas shoot of the Forester Gan Club, of 

Newark, N. J., took place to-day on the club's grounds in the mead- 

oe a Waverly. A total of 2,220 targets was thrown during the 
ay. res: ° 





Events: Pespe-b6 4678S GWUNwBwWH IG 17 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 10 10 15 10 10 10 25 10 15 10 10 10 

see 6665 8 6 611 Site516 6 8...... 

tC OTe Ore Te eu ees 

877612 901110 8 92 818 7 7 9 

410 8 612 6519 89 817 711497 

es Oe Fe Oe oe Memes cn 0s oe 

eeeesecccess $7876657 8 56.7% 6 510 5 7 

HOVE cccco-msccccccs oo oe © 438 FY Ow Ope T F.... 

WI0ODB. ,.....6..ceeee Oil oi: OP ccd ie We on UEP Ue..64 49 00 00 

© BEB veccovedce 869049011 6 61018 64...... 

Scho! > -. » 18 9 018 8 6 7201018 910 7 

Weiss cccvccesecese 128912 9 8 82 910 9 8., 
TOPOS... eceesceces eee T ap Bac Ge 00 oo 08. 0@ ce 00 © 
BERS, ocesccccevccee 42.., piel ion. ak aie. SoD 
— pesonbescoesss 0600 0000.06 ae oe UW 6k O Geen» 
opper..... abeashene se ° . a Jee ie dk be. chek * 
T Smith .......... ° 6 » Sas Pe. cc. 

Tarlton... ‘ 55 714 8 AOS 4 

Backus, ,.. e 561984476 

Lawrence . Je cen be oe 

Falk....... er 

Kraneler ........ . bo 8 


ENDEAVOR GUN CLUB, 

Dec, 25.—The Endeavor Gun Club, of Jersey City, N. J., bad an all-day 
shoot to-day at its grounds, Marion, N. J. The attendance was not as 
large as we but those present had an enjoyable shoot. Louis 
Piercy, the 14-year-old son of G. Piercy, showed us some excellent 
work with his gun, killing 9 out of 10 from the 27yds. mark, the bird 
he lost being a hard driver from No. 5 fap Ge would bave onat auy- 
body guessing; all his birds were killed clean, his second barrel being 

with caplial judgment. The best work in the targetevents was 

done by Proctor, who broke 24 out of 25 in the main event, the club's 
monthly To 1" No. 4in the tar events. Oar! von Lengerke 
took part in the first live-bird event and was the only one to go straight, 
his nearest competitor being G. Piercy with 8 out of 10. It is the inten- 
tion of the club to use live birds as well as targets in the elub's prize 
shoots of the coming season. As the scores will show, several or the 
boys need practice at that branch of trap-shooting, especially the 
secretary of the club. Below are the scores in all the events: 

No. 1, 10 live birds, $5: ©. von Lengerke 10, G. Piercy 8, Bordlson 7, 
Neal 6, Corson 5. 









No, 2. No. 8. No. 4, 
cccccectocecccccs eeeeee 02210—3 ose 
00021 —2 sacs paes 
.00100—2 21002—38 12201—4 
.00012—2 alts > eeee 
.22201—4 20001—2 oeee 
.00011—2 20000—1 sees 
. 22220— 5 esse 20102—4 
pee 2220-4 22112—5 
ws Oetz1—3 01222—4 
Creveling... ones 00201—2 10002—2 
SETI counnvencneseesansebougess 6505 O0le01—2 11002—3 
QOTBOR, sosccccrsvesecses esdise 201e1—3 


The scores in the target events were as follows, No. 4 being the 
club's monthly prize shoot at 25 targets, unknown angles: 








Events: e246 0 TOD 
Targets: 10 10 10 2 10 10 10 10 10 
PrOCtOr,.....eseeee8 » °*$¢ UW Se. 2.4 But 
I MB ocscicccccececdccve , - £6 2 4 8 Ss 
G Piercy ...... 0 6 8@ 70 8 8 B 
L Plerey......se00s ha Se are 
Strader....... Ss? 2 ae 6S eee Ue. FF 
COrBOD..... 6665005 Or 2 BBR CD nn ck Se ive 
MOB... ...eseeees SOO a OD ov cv. 06 
Chambers. ......... S be See CS nc: ow. e's 
BOGE, svcpcocrccscopncpeconescocsons, .9  F & os os oe 
TE. sonscounesenoscgcnansessiee tele. 2 mee 8 OY SS ae 
Rebhern, .......ceeeeeeees a oat) Oe beh. ve es we” en 
a eeneerebvcoroneceesoccess cc OG | i oF oe , 
epsley 90 0, 0 ae? se 
BOWE cvcccevcsees aa dee ton at te A ee oe 
MAS... coccccccccccscoveccccccccsccese 3 





TAYLOR AND HALSTED WON THE MATCH. 

Dec #8.—Jas, 8. Taylor, of Newburgh, N. Y., and J. B. Halsted, of 
Peekskill, N. Y., both of them members of the West Newburgh Gun 
and Rifle Association, shot a four-handed race to-day with A. C. 
Clarkson and B. Holcombe, of New Jersey. The shoot took place at 
Class’s Morristown, N ving Park grounds. The affair was very 


J. 

close and exciting, ‘being a@ tie at theend of the 2ist round; the New 
Jerseymen then lost 4 out of their next 8 birds, the Newburghers los- 
ing but 1, the result being a victory for he Oy and Halsted by 3 birds. 
Conditions: 25 live birds per man, $100 a s 

for the birds. Score: 

Fas BS Taylor......cccccccssecsssevseseeel 
J B Halsted 


ide, 28yds. rise, losers to pay 


a2 —20 

«eee 1OB122BV21¥] eel LLVIIV2—21 — 41 
. eeeeee + oes  ROVIRIVLVV11101212222002— 21 erry 
AC OClArkBOD,,.....csceeeeceeeee eee ee UL SROR01 120 2232000220102 —17—38 









Suburban Gun Club. 


Germantown, Philadel Pa., Dec. 23.—Seven members of the 
Suburban Gun Club of place met at the club's grounds this after- 
noon for the regular handicap shoot, 30 targets per man, unknown 
angles. Mr. Little won the shoot with 27 breaks, E. Bailey 











hip: 

him close. The tie for third place was shot off miss-and-out, Percival 
win: in the second round. Score: 

W Little, ......csccceceeeeecceeee eee ye0L2222101111011110111111011111—27 
E Bailey ....c0sccseeceeeeseeseeeeeeeee22011111111110111010111111101—25 
Harris...... « --O11211111111111011110111010110—24 
W Percival 101111101011111110111101101111—24 © 
B Leonard -110101001110111101011111011111 —22 
H Eugene... -111011001100101110111010111111— 21 
Montgomery ese . -101011001100111010001110101010—17 


After the above event was decided a team race, three men to a team. 
was shot; the light was very poor, making good 





ercccocceeseesedblll—5 Harris, ........0+0400++011100—8 
++» 11000-—2 Percival....... 10101-8 
Montgomery, ,....++....01100-8—9 Little, .......cereseeeee t1000—28—8 











{Jan, 4, 1896, 


On Long Island. 
FOUNTAIN ROD AND GUN CLUB. 


Dec. 19.—The Fountain Rod and Gun Club, of Brooklyn, N. 
its monthly shoot for the Brixey trophy at Dexter Par 
noon. 








, held 
this after- 


Dr. Wynncarried off the trophy with the score of 8 out of 10, 


the birds trapped proving to bea ae fast lot indeed. Scores: 
0. 1. No. 2. No. 38. 
.1022220222—8  O0111-—8  10011—38 
.1202101210—7 12110—4 _ ,,,,. 
1111101020—7 220114. ....,. 
2120220012—7  22200—3 + af 
1202110022—7  00112-8 21 
.1001102010—5 21121-—5 eeece 
+ee++-0002102010—4 =... meade 
eevee e0010010100—3 200128 ..... 
a 00. eeeseees 12020-38 11122—5 
GR siysresstehshonism cove shower penense 0%021—8 


NEW UTRECHT GUN CLUB. 


Dec, 21.—To-day was the last E, C. Powder Cup shoot of this year, 


W. F. Sykes, of 


10, Eddy and Allen not being in the sweep. No.1 was 


B, won the cup and first money with 9 out of 


E. C. con- 


test, $8 entry; Nos. 2, 3 and 4,5 live birds, nominal entrance, two 





moneys. Scores: 
No 1. No. 2. No. 3. 

Cope Money, AA ........ eoeesR210102211— 8 11111—5 11221—5 
G W Coulston, A, sevveveeseetllOZ22010— 8 o220—2  02201-—3 
D Deacon, A..... esee . --8100122222— 8 20210—3 setae 
We es Bic o0 060 cn onpap ene tocnul VVLVV222— 9 20222 —4 20122—4 

RR Rn eco aoe ccora sence 1221111000— 7  20002-2  10280—3 
*A Eddy, B......... sosceeeeeeseceslIIIZ22212—10  10212—4 eeeee 
FIT Bis Goccccccccccesccesscoscss 1111211112—10 00002—1 res 
Sis cetsensncuecasta setae 1101102101— 7 —1110e-8 


* Not in sweep 5 Sykes won the cup and first money, 
No. 4, same as No. 2: Money 5, Coulston 3, Adams 0. 


CHRISTMAS DAY AT DEXTER PARK. 


Dec. 25.—S80me half dozen shooters put in an appearance at the Dex- 


ter Park grounds to-day, several sweeps bein 
fast enough to please anybody. Amon 
Elliott, of Kansas City, Mo.; 8. 


ot at birds that went 
ose present were Jim 
ulian Held, of New York; Dr. Littie- 


field, Gus Loebel, Fred Plaender, G. Osterhout and Tom Short, of 
Brooklyn. Nos. 1 and 2 were 5 birds, $1, high gun; No. 3,5 birds, $3, 
two moneys; No. 4, 10 birds, $2, birds extra, two moneys; Nos. 5, 6,7 


and 8, $2, miss-and-out; No. 9 was at 5 birds, $2. 





Scores: 


No. 2. 0. 8, No. 4. 
+. -20212—4 ated 0221020220 - 6 
oad -2 2022 4 222222221210 
danehboa —3 212225 0221002222— 7 
cevcccceeces a6 21111—5 2111111222—10 
eeeseceosepecs 01020—2 eesese 
nannetanath eis 01212—4 1212212002— 8 
© gecesece oseee 2122122022— 9 
No. 5. No.6. No, 7. No. 8, No. 9. 
J AR EIliott, .2222—4 2-1 cece ecces cose 
8 J Held.,..... 2222—4 | 220 —2 22012—4 22210—4 
Dr Little ,..... 1120-8 0-0 2212—4 0 0 12012—4 
Lobel.,,.......120-8 0-0 2220-3 200-8 0 -0 


HELL GATE GUN CLUB'S RECORD, 


Dec, 26.—Below is given a table showing the records made by the 
individual members of the Hell Gate Gun Club during the season of 


1895. P. Woelfel, with a Jy of .867 and a total of 24 points, 

scored leads for first . H. W. Voss wins second p: while 

Louis Schortemeier, w ope — 911 for 90 birds shot at, 
ints: 


takes third prize with a total of 19 


Name. Handicap Birds Birds Per Points Prize 
Yds, rise. Points. Shotat. Killed. cent. made. won. 
P Woelfel, 28 6 90 78 867 24 lst 
H W Voss....... 28 6 80 68 850 20 2d- 
L Schortemeier . .28 7 90 82 911 19 8a 
E Trostel.........28 6% 90 74 82 615% 4th 
Knodel..... eovced 28 4 80 51 687 1b 5th 
J P Danvefelser..28 5 80 67 712 18% 6th 
Hummelsbach,, .28 5 60 43 717 18 7th 
J H Voes........28 7 90 74 822 11 l 8th 
Gus Nowak,..... 28 6 60 46 - 767 11 9th 
28 5 70 44 629» 11_:‘) orl0th 
bg 60 43 717 10 | llth 
5 80 49 612 10 | 
46 60 35 583 10} or 
4 80 89 488 10 | 
5% 90 49 «= 544s OG) 12th 
6 80 80 625 9 Seth 
7 70 56 me DW Ses 
a. ae a - Paee 
.614 me iz. 
of 40 % 6% is ese 
5 40 27 675 7 wend 
og 80 44 ee 
28 90 51 .567 7 eee 
25 4 80 36 450 7 ates 
Marquand,,...,,.28 4 70 81 445 ee ate 
Kohla...... 5 80 21 700 eee 
Cl ee 80 54 675 5%... 
Kreuder,,.......25 4 30 19 688 sa 
Moltzen,,......+-28 5) 60 82 533 5 ae 
Stratman........ 28 5 50 28 .560 4% nese 
Geipel......... 28 5 60 80 500 4 ate 
Linck, ....65.505° 28 5 70 41 586 4 ans 
Hogan, ....0.44+:28 5 20 18 -650 ase 
Franznick,......25 4 20 10 500 1 var 
In the club shoots 2,260 birds were shot at, 1,483 being scored, a club 


general average of 605 - cent, The average attendance of members 
J was 25.1. 


at each club 


FALOON GUN CLUB, 
Dec. 27.—The mon 


afternoon at Dexter Park, was vi attended. 
is at 10 live birds per man, second parcel kills 


Casta Slayer was Snes es Sooo ok 6 CheTaret aes, 


ts, 
CO M Meyer......1111011111-9 9 
J Moeller, , .1010111118—8 
In practice Chris Meyer killed 21 out of 25. 


VERNON ROD AND GUN CLUB, 





shoot of the Falcon Gun Club, held th 
eo come 


one-half. 


Points. 


J Bohling. ,,.. ,..2811221000—7 5 


Dec. 28.—Seven members of the Vernon Rod and Gun Club shot in 
the club event at the regular monthly live-bird shoot of the club held 


at Dexter Park this afternoon, 
men tieing for first 


No straight score was 


with 9 kills. No. 1 was the club 
Scores: 







was a 5- sweep, $2, two high guns. 
H 8 Welles (28)........++5 
B Edwards oe. 


P Mulcabey (28).... 
F A Thompson (28).. 


WH pueepeen (28)... 1120102e01—6 
Dr Allan (26),......+++ 2100201020—5 
L Bennett (28). 


A couple of small miss-and-ou 


Phenix Gun Club. 


Port Dove 
ee = ake eather fine, with a strong wind 
at . we was a 

hard, several of them twisting like j 


little delay shooting did not commence untii 2:30 P. M. 
Firds, first barrel kills to count 100 


event was at 10 live $2.50 entrance, 
Feo, eee’ barrel kilis 75 per cent. H. D, W 
at 1 


per . W. Lawrie 

P chocretae $1.50 entrance, moneys. Scores: 
0.1. 

H D Willams... ......0+0000e000+e4111011210—8 


J Alexanders, ,..6.6..eeeeeeeeeeeeeLLOOLIOIZI—7 


oo eeccdebessvecccces cen ccccces MmIMOLILO—T 








Ont., Dec. 25.—-This afternoon some members o: 
lub shot a couple of sweeps, one at live ey the other 


three 
No. 2 


12122—5 
12122—5 
01102—8 
21001—8 
11111—5 


F 


won with 


illiams 
second with 7.00 per cent. No. 2 was 


No. 2. 
110111111111111—14 


001000111010100— 6 


A seeeeceees +++» 1001101111—7 110001011011101— 9 
EW SkOY......seeceeeee + + +» «0020000001 —2 001101101010001— 7 
CA peceseseeeeeeeesenseess¢4¢ 0000000000—0 111010010100011— 8 
H M seeseeesceevececeeeess sLIOIOQOII—7 101001110100110— 8 
4 - --0100212111—7 101111103111111—13 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 





Fine Rifles. 


101101110011001— 9 






















FOREST AND STREAM, 


Guns, Revolvers, etc. Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 





SMALL PROFITS, QUICK SALES, i THE MANY GOOD, FEATURES ‘2 
TROUT Bristol Steel Fishing Rod 


bave become better known during the season than e 
FLIES, increasod’ greatly erties cde 


the demand for these rods has 
24c. a Doz. 


grea 
Have added two new styles to our line for 1800, eat and 

we will send alien cama ata catalogue. It is fr aera 
Send us 20c. for an Assorted Sample Doz. 


To Make Your Flies 








THE HORTON MANUFACTURING Co., 
Please mention this paper. Bristol, Conn., U. S. A. 


; E. VOM HOFE, 
Split Bamboo Rods, eos OF > 95 & oF ane aan N. Y. 


oe we Celebrated Manufacturer of High Grade 
with Cork Grip, s Ys 
$1.02 each; by mail, 25c. Extra. + net ow ROP, Ar Mesina, 


AND DEALER IN 


10ft, Sigor. or oo ig FISHING TACKLE. 


Fiy Rods, 
Bait Rods, 9ft. 8oz. 


THE H. H. KIFFE Co., 
523 Broadway, - - New York. 
Tackle catalogue sent free on application. 


‘BARGAINS IN GUNS, 


1 Remington Mid-Range Target Rifle, .40-50 Vernier 
and wind-gauge sights, octagon barrel, pistol grip, 
shotgun butt, ibs. weight. Price $15, 


J. P. DANNEFELSER, 
9 Chambers Street, New York. 





SHIPLEY'S FLY TYER'S CABINET 


is compact (12x8x6in,), with all 
eceeaney Feathers, ks, and 

. copy of * Flies and How to Make Them.” 
Price $5.00. 

WwooD FOR RODS: 

uine Bethabera (preferred over all all ethenwooes 

bess who have tried it), Lancewood, ete. Also 

oh the sundries for those who make their own rods. 


Send 10 2-cent stamps for 11¢-page MDlustrated 
Catalogue and Price List, 


MALCOLM A. SHIPLEY, 
Owe a Ccomnamensiond amma 
a +f SSL : . 
NSS ; 603 Commerce 8t. phia. 
ED) } . 


Coe 

aS 

WIR DO YOU WANT 
= SPORT ? 


~~ 
Sin 
“SHANNON’S” SPECIAL y 
AD) SHELIS. 


















On receipt of 4c. in U.S. stamps ye will send our x10-page catalogue. 










ella ae a 


C—O te 





ALL oF ExTRA Fine QuALity. 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE TO THE 


UNITED STATES NET & TWINE CO SILK 
or BROADWAY New York. SING @ : 








J. B. SHANNON & SONS, 


Hardware, Guns, Fishing Tackle,etc 
1020 Market Street, Philadelphia, 


JOHN B. MAO HARG, Jr. 











«=e nee in. Will sult you, ROME, N. Y. 
MW) CN WY MAKER OF 


Fine Fishing Tackle 


Of Every eet 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


THE IMPROVED 


“EXPERT” 


REEL. Three sizes. 





J 
F S F 
Zi __ Gy 
OLES, TENTS, LAWN TENNIS, MUSICAL 
INSTRUMENTS, SPORTING GOODS, &e, Tlustrated Catalogue, with low cash prices, sent on application to a 
mentioning FOREST AND STREAM. JAMES H. FISK, 163 Adams St., Chicago I11. 


| || LAYMAN PNEUMATIC SPORTING BOAT. 


S 
FIREARMS, FISHING TACKLE, BICY- 





























ch te dealers. 
fponymons aparniceticas = a hot be = ™ 
ceeded ne BSS eepenene ter A. F. Meisselbach 
8 8. » Mfrs. 
UBSC Inver. : & Bro,, ’ 
single ¢ copy. A per year, & for six months. Rates = Newark, MN, J. 7 
‘Thre ree ro Contes. $10. Five Copies, $16. 
Remit by e money-ceter, registered letter 
pubininy tees ereaany bs seated With Fly-Rod and Camera. 
sonata thrdughout the ted States, C ae aad , 
Great Britain, L | Price $5.00, For sale at this office. 


jon and Sales nts — London: 
eee eae n bw & Oo. Paris: 
Brentano’s. terms: per year §2.50 for six 





THE ADIRONDACKS. 


It is the saf. htest and most compact 















ADVERTISEMENTS. Mar oF THE oye 
, 0 cents per nonpare!) ine. Special rates wont on Somarnes Wenn See. S ia cany fated. 
erers seen to a ‘tach. Ady ments owls It is made of the best rubber duck Sette te in i ee 
> y= t ad ee a = an ae blind jabs safe fn any waters. Splendfaiy 
ably be aeoompanied by t b: he the ‘will ot . fishing dled 
Unemonts ofan approved charactor ties BL. aeric. ling, Oly adver A ning face te bandas ars let fret hand ett rod 
or suCcCUBS en way. it is emo made wi w Z penta For 
Address all communications patlioulars apply to the ey manufacturers. 
a STREAM coo oo., ACENTS WANTED. of Gomme Deen un Apeomescas, Gasteaiat, 1émo., 
Broadway, New York Clty. A G S idi & 8 - a u Street, N Lie Gsonen and 
Cw104c0 Orrior, 909 Security Building. . &. opaiding ros., 139-128 Wates Avenue CR oe g'h. STODDARS, Glens Pails, ¥. ¥. 
ST ee RSS GA em sin nt ch pn eee neers see eee, i mmm 


= — 


q wiht mann -FRANKENBRAU AND 














DEER AND BUK PARK ENCLOSED WITH PAGE WOVEN WIRE FENCE, € * —_— . NUERNBERGER BEER.- 
This fence is especially adapted for Game Preserves. It is Elk high, B a 
ching bt the tees aad wosane to bald any anos om ons eos headin aia names SARs oe HSAs early ee Pome We farish, ovary’ | FoR SaLEAT ALL HOTELS AND GROGERIRS, 
PAGE WOVEN WIRE FENCE CO.,+ -  - - =-@ - | Adrian, Mich. <’ PrRHoLLenpDer &Co. 





115-119 ELM ST,.NEW YORK,SOLE AGENTS. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


vi 
} Ammunition, etc. | etc. } ishing Tackle Manufacturers. Tackle Manufacturers. 


Orange.“ Extra” <a TARPON poten neranera ae 


H. L. LEONARD’S NEW “FORT MEYERS” TARPON ROD. 
oe at the suggestion of two prominent tarpon anglers. ‘Ge werful and 


























} Ammunition, etc. etc. 


MIUTARY~» BLASTING POWDERS 


at We mgpin of oro prominent tron angler. vu! TO BURN. 
With TD EA III oN 0'605'5 0655 oe 04s so Gh Seep eeenns oor, SO each. a tetas 
HAND-MADE GREENHEART TARPON ROD. “ s 
Best German silver mountings...........ssseecsseceee seoves $12.00 each. BLUE RIBBON 


BRAND 


SMOKELESS, sig 


HAZARD 


Few Equal. None Better 


BLACK POWDER. 


For ALL Purposes. 


TARPON REELS (New Styles). 
Steel pivot, made extra ae all parts, German silver and — 11.00 to 
$16.00 each. Heavy rubber and nickel reel with brass bearings, 8 -00 each. 


Wm. Mills & Son’s “Red Spool’ Tarpon Lines. Tarpon Snells of 
all standard styles. 
EVERYTHING IN FISHING TACKLE FOR FLORIDA ANGLERS. 


WM. MILLS & SON, 
7 Warren Street, - - New York. 


Orange “Extra” Sporting. |310 THOS. J. CONROY, 310 

Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods. 
1 DU PONT’S 1896, <RADE MAR ke $10 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
Smokeless Rifle, 


SREVOLVER AND 
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" ORANGE SPORTING ** 
Sutil (eee + ee hak ae 











Celebrated maker of 


Tarpon Tackle, 


{WRITE FOR CIRCULARS TO. 
THE HAZARD POWDER CoO., 
44, 46 & 48 Godar St., New York Gity., 















SMOKELESS SHOTGUN - ELEM te tas 
rxXo Silver King Reels, = rear, auto 
Silver King Lines 7 ee 2m An OO, aioe, 
® ee Ng . Agents and deniers in every prominent market 
The Safest, a), 26g Oe ee 
seers = 
a Se PRESIDENT REELS . on last page of the 
Du Pont's Rifle m siiccebe Go b Game Laws in Brief 





The reels consist of the ordinary external appeara: 
80 constructed that in a 7 eemneie of time and without the 
use of any tool whatever, the 6) ay be removed syom, 
replaced in n operative position | p the f frame of the ree! 
us all the wearing parts o: 


and you cannot go 


the astray. Game and fish 
ehy 


laws of all States and 





Du Pont's Choke Bore 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder 


_ Marked V.G._P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 
Du Pont's Eagle Ducking 
Du Pont’s Crystal Grain 


Suxp Posra, vor CaTaLocur. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 


32 Pine Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 
GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposimon, 1889, 
And the Chicago Exposition Award. 


Canada. Clear, ac- 


Index curate, reliable. All 


dealers sell it. 25 cts. 


me apart. 1 ore are no mutilated screws or screw- 
heads and Be “possbity loosing them. suaee reels can be 
procured at the Leading Fishing Tackle sto: 


"1 do not sell at retail. 
JULIUS VOM HOFE, Brooklyn, N, Y. 


A record of over half a century ts a 
Guarantee that cannot be questioned, 


Every article used in 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


may be obtained from us. 


CAMERA & 


in every style, at all prices. 
FREE sie wai on application” 
tne International Aunual for 1608," 16 center 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
591 Broadwav, New York. 


FOR THE PIPE. 


Ca 





I8 SERVED OVER ANY BAR Skates in all the different qualities. Prices ranging from 
InN THE WORLD, 


All Ready for Use and Requires no Mixing. | HO cents to $6 per pair. 


The Club 
Cocktails. 


RODS, REELS and LINES for Florida Fishing, TRAPS, 
LINES and HOOKS for Pickerel Fishing 
Through the Ice. 








OMAREIN )DARD & KENDALL,| |#aaae 
° DAM STODDARD | 
mena cam - 374 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. ; PL UG CU bul 
 WARODTSE e | 
|For Every Pipe 


We will send on receipt of 10 cts. a sample to any address, 


O i Prices: 1 pound, $1.30; quarter pound, 40 cts. 
n oon Post-paid Catalogue Free. 
SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., New York. 





====|\Golden Sceptre. 
into ESR eee 5 ar Soap 
titan tm nnn! Dacker’s Seana eas 





